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Spoken by M.. | Lewek th in the a Charater of: 1 ro 
Woman.” 13 


By EDWARD TOPHAM, Eſq, 


8 TART. not, 60 falls In only come a woing— 
— You know the A ir ſex ever will be doing 

In Moliere's days the practice was moſt common 

For men to truſi their works to ſome old woman, 
Whoſe matron counſel, and approving _—_ 45 
Secur d their favourite bard the public voice. 5 


Mill this brigbt circle then, who round mt / np 
Deny my pouver of giving toeight to it? e 
I there a gallant fwain wha dares repines | 

Struck by the luſire of an eye like mines 

Oh no- than Heau'n | the baby-rage is paſt, 

And elder ladies captivate at laſt : 

The full- blown dame, who rules o er ton and | taſtes. | 
Wi th rouge for roſes, and for lilies paſtes 
Now reigns the Ovid of a new-made ſchool, 

To teach young gentlemen—to play the fool. 

If in the tender paſſion then we ſhine, - 

And age can give us ſmacks as well as wine, 

No wonder that the faſhion is becoming, 

And Church, Law, Politics, have their old women. 

Our Bard to-night, all anxious s for bis fate, 

Begg'd the indulgence of a itte-d-tite 
Firſt I was coy—but women'will give Way— 

He ſaw me tender, and produc'd his Play— 

Requeſted I would make his caſe my own, 

And plead a deſperate cauſe before the town. - 

ill then,—to ſpeak at once my real mind 

For, on my virtue, I can't be unkind, | 

Save ſome old jokes which now and then appear, , 

And drop in Parliament, as well as here; 

1 traft this Houſe will take the Treaſury Ah l, 

Let the debates go on, and not divide, 


But 


| 
; 
- 


es 

Y * 

388 

a. 

2-6 | 
* 


1 


But as the Scenic Siflers long have varied ; 
And as we wiſh our meaſures may be carried, 


To flop the-mouths of critic oppoſetion, 


We form a tragi-comic coalition: 


Mater and wine—a beverage half and half— 


Broad Humour juſt peeps in to make you laugh ; 3 


In ils intermix'd the tender ſcenes appear, 


To draw from Beauty's eye Compaſſion's tear. 
Such is our Author's plan—if trite or common, 

Condemn me as a doating, falſe Old Woman! . 

w— But math, the critic who approves my bard, 


May claim a a we e ſalute” as bis reward. 
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Loxy HEcr rec, MI. Dopp, 
SiR GREGORY terer, Mr. PaRsons, 
CoLONEL Quorum, ns Mr. Lewss, 


LovELEss, ö Mr. Ba ERETOox, 
BELcOUR, Mir. Farxen, 
Car TAN Handy, MX. Pack RR, 
CAPTAIN SWAGGER, __ Mr. Moovy, 
Janus, Mr. BAN NIS TER, 
Pick Axk, Mr. BApDETERVY, 
995 w. 0 M 'E N. 
eee = _. Miſs Fanzan, 
HARRIET, Mrs. BRERETON, 
LADY BeTTY Wangen, -Miſs Porz, 
Miss PENELOPE Zonine, Mrs. Hoyxins, 
AxNA, Mrs. WEIIsS, 
CniLD, 5 : 


SCENE at and near Lord HEcTic's Country Scat. 
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ar Bod ol erte Im e 1874's ſtogu 
OME, come, my dear Loveleſzz don't be toò fi 


= - 


you muſt pardom the extravagantes f a'fover.-** * 
TLoveleſi. With all my heart, if they art Hot cartib 
too far—but I wou'd not have you let your imäginatlemr 
run away with your reaſon!!!!!: 5 

Belonr. Impoſſible; my friend. No fmagination cn 
do her juſtice; I tell ye in Harriet ig che eharmingeſt 
girl, the moſt enchanting creature uportarth ' © à pero 
* bg endow'> With every" grace, and a" flind en rich d 

e with every Arto $157 9 of nö Hineved tb netilgin 


| Livileſe, In that taſe, my dear BUcbur; def U trie 


1 
„ „ 


with your happineſs Marry her intinWittely, 15 0 * Ibs. , 
Bieleuur. Marry Her !<That wou'd be trifling with* 
my happitieſs indeed Why, you forget lh is the daugh- 
ter or dur ' whithificat neighbout” here,” Sit Gregory 
e | TS Glovetop, 
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Gloveiop, Knighted by the old court for a forty years at- 
dee upon it in the humble quality of gentleman- 
1 js diſmiſs'd in the late reform, without any 
fortune but his ſtiff-topp'd gloves, and remains of a tat- 
ter'd wardrobe : think what a charming patrimony I 
ſhou'd be heir to—a ſhort ſword, and a —_ coat 
with a hoop in t. . 4 
"Loveleſs." Then, Ld gay, livdy friend, "Ip me wy. tf 
you, act like a man of honour. Conſider the ſenſibility 
of an innocent mind; nor ſport with the heart you 
cannot properly make your own. 
Belcour. Nayy Loveleſs, now you are too ſerious. IS 
there any violent harm in uſing a little art to give a 
woman an opportunity of quieting her conſcience, and 
gratifying, without * ceremonies, Lara inclination as 
well.as har own £17 00064 
Loveleſs. ( agitated y Iny n . am the laſt 
man on earth you-ſhou'd: conſult on ſuch a ſubject. 
Belcour. Come, come, this gravity does not fit wel! 
upon a man whom I have known the foremoſt in a fro- 
ez and the firſt adviſer of miſchief I expect your 
affiſtance in the buſineſs. —Say,. ſhall I, fairly take het 
eff or, if you. think it eee, 1 dee to 
wary, her, and Jo — 1 
Loveleſs. (mare agitated) I beg you will urge me no 
farther on this head Indeed I am very unfit to give an 


opinion: your converſation probably may affect me more 
than you imagine but let us call another topic. 


 - Belcour.', Why, I hope the name of marriage hay not 
frighten'd you, becauſe you have juſt got rid of the rea- 
lity Every body knows the terms you liv'd upon with 
Lady Suſan; but it was à match of your father's mak; 


img, and, as Heaven has kindly releas'd you from it, why 
the { ſooner you forget her the. better. So pr'ythee now. 


drop your heroics, and (as you once had a turn for in- 
| 1 7 trigue) 


"WISE 


A N OM E D v. 

-  trigue) put me in a way of obtaining my wed; for 
have her I muſt, coſt what it will © 

- Loveleſs. Then, my friend, remember Ir 2 ſhou'd 
proceed; and ſacrifice to a momentary inclination the 
rectitude of your heart, you will be as miſerable as I am, 
and live to lament crimes you never can recall. 
Belcour. My dear Loveleſs, explain yourſelf. _ 
Loveleſs. Know then, before my marriage with Lady 
Buſan, I was attach'd—tenderly attach'd, to the moſt 
lovely of her ſex, the daughter of a gentleman who had 
ſerv'd his country with bravery and honour—but had 
tetir'd on* half pay, to a ſmall neat dwelling near my 
father's park; where, wholly devoted to the education of 
his darling child, his only wiſh was to train "ME a in 
the paths of virtue 


| Belcour, You affect me dena de go on. 
Loveleſs. The vicinity of our abodes gave me frequent 
opportunities of tracing the ſenſibility of Julia's mind, 
and winning the affections of her virgin heart. Notwith- 
* ſtanding the humbleneſs of het fortune, I ſhou'd un- 
doubtedly have married her, had I not too weil known 
1 the ambitious views and rigid temper of my father. 
Tranſported however with her blooming charms, 
© which were daily heighten'd in my eyes by proofs of 
growing tenderneſs, incapable of exiſting without her; 
and, too conſcious of her purity to expect to gain 
her by other means, I was baſe enough to liſten to the 
ſpecious arguments of libertine friends, and engaged in a 
plan to deceive her by a pretended een ſee your 
are ſhock'd at my villainy: VOCs eee e 
 Belcour. Pray proceed. 5 | 
Loveleſs, My family at length obligltg- me to unite 
tnyſelf with Lady Suſan; I was compell'd to reveal the 
fatal ſecret.— O, Belcour ] picture to yourſelf the diſtrefss 
ef an unhappy Woman, bereft of that honour, the only 
B 2 portion 
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portion which her father's harrow fortyne cou'd beſtow, 
by the very man in whom ſhe had plac'd unbounded 
tonfidence—(burſts.into tears) tis impoſſible to deſcribe 
the conflict in her boſom. In vain I tried every.argu- 
ment I cou'd ſuggeſt to tranquillize! her mind. — She 
treated my. profeſſions, of undiminiſh'd regard with ap- 
parent coldneſs and diſdain; and, together with our infant 
ſon, left the houſe where ſhe reſided; eluded every re- 
ſearch I cou d make; and at length, I have every reaſon 
denen. fell a victim to my treachery and ingratitude. 

-& Beſcour.. I hope not Come, come, my friend, your 
" apprehenſions may be groundleſs— She may yet live to 
© ſoothe and cheriſh your repentant hours — at leaſt, your 
t child may want a parent — Why then think of leaving 
© a country where it is your duty ta. ſtay that if the 
<< unfortunate mother is no more, you may call down 
$5. forgiveneſs, from her relenting ſpirit, by e 
« affection to her blameleſs 8 

„ Loveleſs. . Alas! | that conſolation i is denied. we. He 
cc. i too, poor innocent, hath. ſhar'd his mother” 8 ſorrows, 


<4 and her fate. Notwithſtanding my ſtricteſt enquiry, I 


& have not been able to gain any, tidings of either of 
e them; my only Tucceſs has been in, diſcovering the re- 
40 treat of Julia s diſconſalate father. 

6 Belcoutr. But ſay, how did he ſuſtain ſo. Tad a 
et ſhock? ” 
Mrs Lovell Oh !- imagining ; that he was «ates to the 
<« impoſition of the marriage, he turn'd that rage againſt 
<« his daughter which ought only to have fallen on me, 


« and imprecated ſevereſt curſes upon himſelf if ever he 


& ſaw her again.“ 
Belcour. I pity your ſituation, Lavdlek : 15 but re- 


40 collect, that your conduct, tho criminal, was the reſult 


ce rather of your father's diſpoſition than your o-... 
n 1. No, my friend, I have ſearch'd every ave- 
nut 


A CEO M EZ DE YT. L 
*© nue to my heart, and find no hope of conſolation.” —I 
have however written to the injur'd veteran: confeſs'd 
the pretences under which his daughter was deceiv'd, and 
offer'd the only atonement in my power, the entire diſpo- 
ſal of my fortune, as he ſhall think proper. —I ſhall wait 
his anſwer here; and then bid adieu to a country em- 
bitter'd to me by the ſevereſt of pangs the ſad remem- 
brance of a diſgraceful triumph over W _ 
cence and tendereſt love. 

Belrour. A truce to theſe melaneboly ideas—** let ue, 
Alike friends, be uſeful to each other.“ You ſhall pro- 
fit by my advice, and I by your misfortunes.—“ I will 
« deſiſt from every diſhonourable plan againſt Harriet; 
** and you ſhall learn, from my philoſophy, to conquer 
„ gtiefs which cannot now avail,” - You-ſhall ſtay: with 
us this ſummer, and - ſhare the rural recreations of this 
charming ſeat Our noble hoſt, my Lord HeQie, will 
do all in his power to entertain you; and indeed it is ith= 
poſſible to reſtrain the ſmile at ſeeing. him conſtantly la» 
bouring to become the very character you lament—an 
anxious wiſh to be thought a libertine, without conſtitu- 
tion, oreven inclination, ta be really ſo. 

Loveleſs. Abſurd man! Yet how happy I ſhou'd 
think myſelf, had my deſires never carry'd tne further ! 
Beleour. Let me however caution you againſt bis 
fiſter, Lady Betty Wormwood, who, without half his good 
qualities, has a much more miſchievous diſpoſition. She 
does all ſhe can to keep her brother ſingle, expecting to 
inherit great part of his fortune, and therefore charitably 
abuſes every woman ſhe hears of. My good aunt too, 
Miſs Penelope Zodiac, her gueſt and companion, tha* 
ſhe is generally in the clouds, now and then condeſcends 
to favour us with ſome earthly ideas, on purpoſe to join in 
che invectiyes againſt her own ſex, with all that wenge 
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of diſpoſition for which old maids are ſo remarkably 
famous, 
' Loveleſs. O ſpare your aunt, at leaſt. 

Belcour, Not I—-I only follow her example—She 
ſpares nobody, —But let us adjourn to the manſion ; my 
Lord has by this time, I dare ſay, finiſh'd his morning's 
ride on his chamber-horſe; in which caſe his Iriſh 
coulin, Captain Swagger, © who has nothing good about 
him but his appetite,” will be bawling for his breakfaſt. 
Abe Captain is very unlike his countrymen ; for they 
are generally brave to an extreme but he, I believe, is 
not ſo. 

: Loveleſs. (in a 4 manner) I am ſorry for it— 
An Iriſhman without courage is very rarely to be met 
with ; ſo that the novelty of it will ſurprize me at leaſt 
—tho' nothing, I fear, can give me entertainment. 

\ Belcour. (taking his arm) Come, come, my friend, 
diſſipate theſe gloomy thoughts, and endeavour to be, 
what once you were, the life and ornament of ſociety. 
| [ Exeunt JR 


s C EN E Il, 


4 Abe in Lon p HecTic's houſe. He in a robe- 
de- cbambre. CAPTAIN SWAGGER areſs'd in an old 
uniform, long baſket-hilted fward. 8 Lord ſeated on 
as chambor-berſe, Sc. | 


3 Hectic. This is the way, Captain Swagger, to get 
air and exerciſe at one's leiſure, by letters patent, like a 
gentleman ; without being oblig'd to leave one's own 
chamber, and ſcour _ the country for it, like a 


poſt- boy. 


- Swagger. T rue, my Lord ranks by my ſhoul, the horſe 
won't be wan knock d up. 


Lord 


A O+M-E-D *Y- + 7 
"Ls Hectic. (getting off) There, there I have taken 
a pretty long ride to-day. (coming forward) What a fine 
thing it is to be hale and hearty ! (coughing) one gets 
thro' ſo much fatigue without minding it ; and looks | as, 
freſh as a roſe after all (coughing.) 
Swagger. Fait, and you may ſay that, my Lord—forl 
never minded any thing; and, 1 believe, I look full a 
much like a roſe as yourſelf, 
Tord Heftic, Fore gad, my valiant Captain, thy ap- 
pearance is a little too terrific for the tranquillity of my 
country- ſeat thou muſt really change that warlike 
habit of khine, and think of more peaceable ſervices. 3 
Swagger. O be eaſy now, my Lord, and Jet my 
habits alone. To be ſure I've a cuſtom of looking pretty 
manly in the face, and that's no cominon habit now 
amongſt gentlemen ; and, thanks to St, Patrick, I have a 
tolerable good conſtitution ;—but ſo much the better for 
your Lordſhip, for I have been making pretty free with 
it theſe ten years paſt—for the ſake of your reputation. 
Lord Hectic. Pſha ! Swagger, it is not thy conſti- 
tution I complain of, but thy head—thy crazy head, 
that cannot carry into execution the glorious enterprizes 
I plan for thee. What is the cabinet without the key! * 
or any of the Boards without the firſt Lord? 
Swagger O. boo woo, don” t be after comparing me 
to a board, and praiſing your own qualifications, when 
you know they're all mine: you have forgot what uſe I 
was to you when we trayell'd together; how I conſtantly 
remember'd what was to happen, and carried away all 
the things we left behind us | 1 
Lord Heftic, Yes, yes, I remember you pocketed the 
old bills, when J had paid the reck ning. I 
| Swagger, Faith and troth but I paid the reck' ning too 
for the ſcore was mark d upon my bac. 5 
Lord Hecbie. Well, but 1 forget all this while the 
#4. intereſtg 
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intereſts of my deareſt Louiſa a rapturous lover like me 
3 coughing ) does not always carry his wits about him 
What anſwer did'ſt thou bring from her? | | 
Swagger, . O fait, and it was very difficult to remem- 
ber, for it was no anſwer at all. | 
Tord Hectic. How | what J 8 ; 
- Swagger. Why, to be ſure, the old knight ny Sir 
regory Glovetop, could not help thinking my 74te-a- 
tete viſits to Madam Eouiſa, eſpecially as you were al- 
ways one of the party, would dg his daughter Harriet na, 
good—ſo he has ſent. madam a-packing, that's all. 
Long, Hiftic, Louiſa turned out of Sir Gregory” 8 
| houſe ] what havoc 1 make, amongſt the women! 
ut is ſhe really turn'd adrift, on my account ?—Harkee,, 
 firrah, don't you know that L am. all tes maſs of 
combuſtible ſenſibility? ha! ha! 
Swagger, Well, what if you are—there's s no occaſion 
to. go o here. A 
Lord Hettic. | Why, art thou i ignorant that I conſider 
myſelf the ſole and undivided property of the ladies, and 
that I build my. reputation upon theirs ?—Haye not I ſet. 
my heart upon carrying off this, fair widow ? ? and do. I 
ever fail in matters of love? ( coughing) | 
| Swagger. Well, and hav'n 't you, acrifie'd the poor 
creature's happineſs, by frightening AWAY her friends 
from her? and can't you be ſatished with the diſtreſs you 
have already. occaſioned, and 8 N reports that are ſpread 
about her? Re ens f 
Lord Hectic. New-thers are no ill reports that I have 
been ſucceſsful—ſo what diſtreſs is there to ſatisfy me? 
Fly therefore about the. eie ert and find where 
my treaſure is hidden. 3 85 
Svogeger. O n.. if that is all your 1 be quiet 
and eaſy; becauſg.why, when one 1 WEAſuge.) is loſt, ier. 
may be andere F nb. 


5 Lord 
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Lord Heftic. Hold thy profane jargos -Aoſt thou 
think the delicacy. of my paſſions are fo eaſily charm's3 
aud that I am, form'd harribly robuſt, as thou art, with+ 
out a grain of — pee n 1 s _ nerves of 
cn ren $9 * 

Sungger. Mm of eaſt; 1. upon "ib ok and 
very pretty things too. It may be the faſhion to be fick 
to death, and ſenſible alive, as they call it, to eyery thing 3 | 
but, thanks to St. Patrick, I never ene one or tha 
other; and I hope I never ſhall. 


Lord Heftic. Don't put me in a : low Se 
but let me not joe ay" roc again * ene haſt and 
2 ns 

e 1 bimfolf away) as ta ba fra, 1 will 
Wu if you pleaſe ; and, if I can't find her, when 1 
return why I muſt come in again in the ſame manner ag 
K 80 out. * is eee backwards, you know. 

[ Exit, walking ferwards, 

1 Heftic. ( * What a dreadful tax it is upon 
a man of faſhion, to have his peace interrupted by the 
impertinence of a woman's beauty That a pait of black 
eyes ſhould totally relax the fibres, and a fine ſhape de 
ſtroy the whole nervous ſyſtem e, . 
ped it but a | ac nene Las —_ 2 
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\. Miſs Penelope. L tell: you, Lady: Petty, that 8 
and a. knowledge of mathematics, geography, and tactics, 
is the firſt ſtone in the ane, wi a: SOREN. wo⸗ 
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Lady Betty. To be ſure, Miſs Penelope Zodiac, 
geography and tactics are unqueſtionably the principal 
ſupports of a - woman's character; though, owing to the 
unaccountable ignorance of mankind, three parts of « our 
ſex get married without any ſuch perfections. 

Ait Penelope. Get married !—ſo much the worſe, If 
women's minds were properly filled with elaborate re- 
ſearches, they would have no vacancy for ſuch unſeemly 
ideas. Think of the divine charms of philoſophy— 
pure ethics—to wander from pole to pole, and to ſwim in 
the milky way. 

Lady Betty. Undoubtedly, Madam, if a lady mul 
ſwim, the milky way is as well as any other ; and, to a 
roving mind, the wandering from pole to pole may be 
very delightful ; but I ſhould i eee the leſs a woman 
wanders the better. 

Miſs Penelope. Well, thank W my 5 1 
am proud to own, has never deſcended ſo low as to con- 
template that improper creature” a man. 

Lady Betty. For goodneſs' ſake let us then e590 the. 

diſcourſe, and talk about a woman,—What think you 
of Louiſa, the object of my brother's preſent purſuit ? 
» Miſs Penelope, What that affected widow that lives 
at Sir Gregory Glovetop's, and. pretends to be fond of 
nature; though ſhe knows no more of the planetary 
ſyſtem, than I do of making a pudding ?—Oh, I deteſt 
ſuch audacious creatures; ay as 11 oy * een 
ought to do. | 

Lady Betty. For my Te 1 W a des 8 hag 
the confidence t to think that my brother entertains ho- 
nourable deſigns upon her. 

Mit Penelope. Entirely owing to her ignorance of 
mathematics : had ſhe been e Le ſhe could 
not have had ſuck a thought. 


7 Betty. Perhaps not—but, left _ lady ſhould. 
Never 
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never take to ſtudies of that kind, I will tell you what I 
have done: you muſt know, though I am naturally of a 
tender diſpoſition, and extremely averſe to every thing 
that's cruel—yet, for the ſake of example, I have pre- 
yailed upon old Sir Gregory to turn her out of his houſe. 
My brother will moſt probably forget her; and the minx 
will be happily left to ſtarve in ſome diſtant SE in fs 
that we ſha'n't be ſhock'd with her diſtreſs. | 
Mit Penelope. A very kind precaution—but indeed, 

| Lady Betty Wormwood, your brother is a ſad libertine— 
quite an ignis fatuus, as the learned call it, 

Lady Betty. He certainly is, and ere he had 
much better remain ſingle, and keep his reer in mw” 
own family. ; 

Miſs Penelope. To be ſure, the whole world: had 
better remain ſingle. - 

Lady Betty. He will be delightfully diſappointed | 
when he finds the bird is flown. I have a very great 
regard for my nen but 1 do n. to fe him hover 
tified. 

Miß Penelope. So do], Lady W TER? he will 
never allow that we women have ſuperior underſtandings 
to the men. Oh, what was Plato, for inſtance, to the 
queen of Sheba? or what would the duke of PT 
rough have done with the maid of Orleans? | 

Enter Lord HECTIc. „ WIRE TT 3 

Lord Heflic, Done with her !—why whatever he MEL 'd 
—men of proweſs are —_ gh ere 
myſelf (coughing). 2 

Miſs Penelope. I beg, my Lord, you will not ſhock 
my hearing with any improper compliments to any body 
—you will pleaſe to recolle&t I am an unmarried woman. 

Lady Betty, Oh, my brother is only going to diſplay 
his own qualifications ; and ſurely oy can't aer any 
"oy 
Lord 


12 THE REPARATION: 


Lord Hettic, No, to be ſure for egad I adore the 
whole ſex—ftrive to make them all happy, (coughing) 
from the ducheſs down to the milk-maid ; and, to do my- 
ſelf juſtice, few people more fortunate (toughing). Wo- 
men of ſcience, as you call them, are the eaſieſt _— in 
the world; as; for inſtance—— | 

Meſs Penelope. (alarm'd) Bleſs me ! ! hope Faw lord 
ſhip i is not going to be rude. 

Lord Hefiic. Rude, Miſs Penelope . this b 
( ſurveying her) — I have not ſuch an idea. 

Miſs Penelope. Indeed, my Lord, I bluſh for your 
fublunary conduct ; why can't you indulge your genius 


in a nobler way, and attach yourſelf to the heavenly aſt 
dies, as do- 


Tord Hectic. Why I do attach myſelf to the decay 


bodies; ; only 1 gon t look — wow ſtars for tomy as 
you do. 

Aſs ld Von my word, i your lordſhip keeps 
| going on in this manner I muſt quit the premiſes—1 en 
be afraid to truſt myſelf under your roof — 

Lord Hectic. Dear Miſs Penelope Zodiac, don't ve 
is leaſt apprehenſion—you are perfectly ſafe, believe me. 

_ Miſs Penelope. I don't know that, my Lord—when 
you are carrying on your intrigues directly within our 
vortex, as one may ſay, I am told here is a wanton-wi- 
dow hard by. | 


Lord Heftic. Ah! the widows ſituation at preſent is 
not quite ſo agreeable. But we ſeem to be playing at 
_ croſs purpoſes ; ſo, ladies, I'll attend your tea-equipage 


immediately—1 haye two or three morning petitioners 


to diſpatch, who are waiting without: they won't de- 


tain me long; for I always promiſe every thing they aſk, 
to ſhorten converſation—and then you ſhall ſee what 


havoc good ſpirits arid ſound health (coughing) can make 
amidſt your French rolls and butter, [Exit Lady Betty. 


Afi 


| leve the os ſpinſter wants me to Ae 2 turn with ber. 
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Miſs Penelope. (ing) Au revgir, my Lotd,—But l 
wiſh you. woe [95 unn ſo, much upon your own axis. - 


[Exit Miſs Penelope, 
Lord Hadi "ou ae advice. —Egad, I bes 


Le 
8 CE N E Iv. 


| tn Apartment in an old Houſe belonging zo Sir GurnGory 


GLovyerToP, furniſhed in a very antique manner, decorated 


with Orgaments of Heraldry, Coats of Arms, Badges, Ban- 
ners, and antient Order. 


Ener SIR Grtcory, ſomewhat heated, Albus by 
HARRIET. 12 


ky "Tg Upon, my. decorum, Herriot Is am des 
aſhamed of you. You have no idea of punQilio; and 
form, and etiquette; and ceremony; not an atom of 
<« the old court about you, as my name is Sir r 


* Glovetop. 


Harriet. Conſider, dear sir, the, —— of our 
« years : ſaving your preſence, it is not to be expected 
e that I ſhould wiſh to have any thing old about me. 

Sir Gregory.” Why, child, I ſwear by my knight- 
hood, you are as rude and unpoliſhed as a beef- eater . 
Will you never entecwin a proper rand for antient aule 
toms? 


Harriet. Lord, page, am I to * blamed becauſe 1 
have the misfortune not to be ſa old as my grandmother ? 
— Beſides, I have been bred up in the country, and can- 


not have had an opportunity of ſexing or 8 _ 


courts.— _ 

Sir Gregory. What! not had an ae ee Ei im- 

proying | ! han't you ſeen me? Study my manners and ad- 
dreſs ; 
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dreſs ; and then learn what would be becoming in 4 


young woman. A fine example, indeed, thrown away, if 


I, who have lived in the circle, preſided at drawing- 


rooms, bow'd at levees, eat cake and caudle-royal, 


ſhould have danc'd, and bow'd, and eat for no purpoſe ! 
Il beg I may hear no more of this uncourtier-like friend- 
ſhip you profeſs for Louiſa. _ 

Harriet. Sure, fir, dur long intimacy, her MELT” diſs 
poſition, and her hard fortune, together with the manner 
in which ſhe was obliged to quit our houſe, after having 
been admitted into it as a reſident, muſt leave a regret 
upon my mind, which I hope you will allow not quite 


bag ch 


Sir Gregory. Quite the reverſe, I aſſure you; and not 
a precedent for it in the red book. I allow no friendſhip, 


but of form : when people are out of place, the ceremony 
is to forget them a ſqueeze by the hand—or a proper 
nod of the head - but no more; — no ſorrow upon the 


countenance, except at a court- mourning.— That was 
the rule in my time, and I never can ___ "Me ford. 
chamberlain. | 
Harriet. But, my dear papa, was it not rather unkind 
to compel my unhappy friend to retire from beneath your 
roof, becauſe that odious Lord Hectic would plague her 
with unſought-for ſolicitations ; and to force her and her 
little infant to ſeek a new habitation, for impertinencies 
which hurt her peace more than they cou'd yours ? 

Sir Gregory, Huſh, child! Lords have great privi- 
N . and, at the old court, carried a dignity which, with 

a proper dreſs, a full-bottom'd periwig, and a ſhort 
ſword, were truly reſpectable.— But, let me tell you, that 
no perſon who has had the honour of dining with the 
corps ,diplomatique, can or will brook great coats and 
dirty boots—I mean no offence to the peerage. 

Harriet, My dear papa, can you imagine, that a 

| mind 


— 
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mind like Louiſa's, ſo worn with a can Wn: n 
regain its happineſs? SH | 

Sir Gregory. Ay, I. 8 thought the v was too pinds 
five for a | well-bred: perſon. You ſhould have ſeen me 
at a birth-night, bowing, and ſimpering, and ſqueezing, 
and nodding, and handing wine among peers and 
peereſſes, laced down to my ſhoes; ſtockings rolled up; 
and periwig in full float 3 then, I think, you would have 
taken me for ſomebody every feature curl'd into a ſmile, 
and not one look of thought upon my countenance. 
Harriet, But ſurely, grief was natural to the tender- 
_ neſs of a diſpoſition like /Louiſa's—her fortunes were of 
the humbleſt kind, and ſhe had a a! _ the huſband 
of her fondeſt «ffeQion. I 8 

Sir Gregory. The French Ducheſs of Pantouſle loft 
fve huſbands, and always appear'd in her place. _ 

Harriet. Then, Sir, conſider the unprotected fate of 
her little one—the ſweeteſt boy ! _ comme not "Pp 
being pleaſed with him: | 
Sir Gregory, Yes, the boy might. hah FER Fg 

page—I had ſome thoughts of teaching him the true 
_ court-ſtep myſelf—but that miniſtry 6M: and ſo we'll 
think no more about them. 

Harriet. My dear fir, picture to yourſelf her ſituation 
-—alone, deleted no friend to ſooth - no parent to pro- 
tect. | 

Sir Gregory. "a y, there again her facher i is Aill liv 
ing; 3 why don't he ſend an envoy, or plenipo, to the 
place of her reſidence? - you ſay, he was diſpleaſed with 
her marriage; what of that? there is no occaſion for 
affection to preſerve ceremony I remember Count Bal- 
derblouſki, from Poland, had no intercourſe: with his 
child for twenty years; yet they always kept up deco- 
rums, ſolemnized their birth-days at five hundred miles 
diſtance—and hated each other with evil, 

LA ia 
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Hurt. Wod'd Louiſa bad a father's Honit, as f 


have, to retreat to, inſtead of being forc'd to ſeek an 


aſylum among ſtrangers; who, ünacquainted with the 


| gentleneſs of her diſpoſition, may . the orrows 
which they cannot feel 


Sir Gregory. Can I help it, child, if evety 1 is not fs 
well verſed in politeneſs as I am Beſides, I am natu- 
rally gentle, and have ſaid to her a thdufand times, that 
no one would be ſo charitable to her as myſelf, Maꝰ am 


ſays I to her, in the kindeſt manner, you are left deſti- 


tute—a kind of outcaſt but what of that? behave 


properly, and: I wilt condeſcend to Sm ue A certain 


degree of conſequence. |.  -. Au! 
Harriet, Then, Sir, recal your 3 bees and f ids 


dulge your Harriet with. the pleaſure of bringing back 


under the 8 1 the —_ (an. NE N hee 
earlieft years. Worm 
Sir Gregary. What, child! when I have. cold: yousl 


am gentle, dare you preſcribe to me how L ought to act! 


1 that was the corner - ſtone of the old court; brought 
up amongſt maids of honour and bed. chamber ladies; 
« admitted to the back- ſtairs, and have peep'd through 
the cloſet key-hole,” O, I am PR by Your 8 
ſump tion! 

Harriet. My dear papaz 1 doße you ate not offended 
at my preſuming to plead the cauſe of friendſhip= - 

bir Gregory Yes, child; I am offended. Now, indeed, 


people don't know when they ought to be ſo affect to 


be pleaſed, when they are quite out of humour; laugh at 
every thing; and want a demeanor in their reſentments: 


but, thank Heaven, I am better acquainted withdignity.— 


The old Lord Burleigh, when he was offended—he— 


bum !—F believe he walked off, and ſaid nothing. 


[Exit, retiring backwards ſtately and ſulkily. 
Harriet. (fla) And muſt I ſacrifice to theſe unmeaning 


forms of my father each emotion of my heart? forſake my 
virtuous 
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virtuous and much-injured friend, in whaſe ſweet ſociety I 
have enjoyed fo many bappy hours, and from whoſe gene- 
rous counſels my inexperienced youth has reaped ſo much 

advantage? No; every ſentiment of gratitude and hu- 
manity forbid it. I have already conſulted my Belcour 
on the occaſion : his tenderneſs for me is, I think, ſincere; 
and he muſt doubtleſs prize that warmth of friendſhip in 
his Harriet's boſom, which may lead him to expect ſhe 


can as forcibly feel a ſofter paſſion, | „ 
4 
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A retir'd Cottage, with a View of the Country : A Seat 
at the Foot of a Tree, near the Door of the Cottage. 


Lovisa coming forward with 4 Bool. 


OW vain is the philoſophy which books would 
preach up to us, to aſſuage the real anguiſh of the 
heart l The wounded mind, that wanders to them for 
conſolation, returns with double force to home-felt 
grief; and, while it feels poignantly for feign'd diſtreſs, 
with added pangs will contemplate its own.—Then how 5 
can I expect to find relief from ſtudy ? mark'd out for af- 4 
fliction from life's earlieſt dawn, its ripening day but brings 
encreaſe of woe.— Alas] that charming feaſon of youth, 
when all around, gay, flattering expectation gilds the 
ſcene, and every coming hour ſeems wing'd with new 
delight, for me teem'd only with misfortune !—Born 
with a heart too tender, and perhaps too ſanguine, I fond- 
ly plann'd delufive ſchemes'of happineſs, which Fate de- 
creed I never ſhould enjoy. One friend,—one only 
friend the world had left me ; ſhe too I now muſt loſe. 
Poor Harriet! —“ tho? tormented by the caprices of 
A weak father, may'ſt thou never ſuffer half the miſery 
ce of thy diſtracted friend!“ My child too, —my little 
ſmiling boy,—he muſt be for a time deſerted. —Alas ! 


who knows how long? 
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Enter Aux A and the child from the coltage. | 

Ana, My dear lady, every thing is ready, as you 
order'd, and your writing-box and the miniature picture 
are left upon your table. But, my lov'd miſtreſs—forgive 
my boldneſs—can you really bear to leave your ſweet _ 
companion behind you ?—will you indeed truſt him with 
me while you are gone? 

Louiſa, Truſt him with you, my Anna! Alas, to 
whom elſe can I bequeath him ?—The unfeeling world 
hath barr'd each door againſt him, and. poverty's bard 
hand Jews forth his infant ſteps, —Now, too, he muſk 
forego a parent's tenderneſs ;—but I hope our ſeparation 
will not be long; and you, who feel for him a mother's 
love, will, I think, guard him with a mother's . 

Child. Pray, mayn't I go too? 

Louiſa. No, my angel, - my. journey would fatigue 
you—its object is but to do you ſervice—may its wiſhes 
be accompliſhed! and may my darling child's maturing 
years be happier than his morn of life has promiſed |— 
Here, Anna, take this trifle (giving à purſe) I wiſh it 
were larger for your ſake—but Fortune allows me to be 
profuſe of nothing but my thankfulneſs;—it will ſerves 
perhaps, to defray the neceſſary expences of my F red ric 3 
for the reſt, diſpoſe of it as you like. 

Anna. Pray now, my dear lady, excuſe me,—Indeed 1 
cannot accept of it.— Lou have been always a tender 
miſtreſs, and I baye ſav'd a ſomething in your ſervice, — 
a trifle indeed, but how can I employ it better than in 
returning it to the gg child of her from whoſe en | 
firſt it came? 

Louiſa. Hold, hold; your 8 N over- 
powers me but ſome one is coming this way: —retire, 
therefore, for a moment I would not * ere en 

6:8 nc - hould 
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ſhould know how ſenſibly I'm affeQed, by the exalted 


behaviour of my more on Went. 
* They go into the evttoge 


Enter HAnkiRr boftih. 


Hurt. My deareſt Louiſa, I would not loſe an inſtant 
in haſtening to you, the moment I cou'd eſcape from my 
father. But wherefore theſe tears Fo Tour" boy—my 
little play-fellow, I hope, is well. _ ; 

| Louiſa, Well, very well; grieve only to be the 
cauſe of ſo much trouble to my Harriet. —Alas ! I ſeem 
born to give uneaſineſs to all my friends oven leaſt the 
few I have left. | | 

Harriet. Come, my Louiſa, conquer this Mica: 

deney— indeed you have a great many friends—every 
good mind muſt be ſo, 

Louiſa, How foothing is your ſenſibility why am I 
flatter'd with kindneſs, only e to make the parting with it 
more ſevere? 

Harriet. Parting, Louiſa ! what is it you mean? Do 
not imagine this miſunderſtanding can long continue— 
aſſure yourſelf we ſhall ſoon again be happy ; and this 

little interval will but increaſe the charms of our renewed 
ſociety. 

Louiſa. Impoſible—my reſolution is taken :—there 
is a perſon whoſe regard, notwithſtanding long neglect, I 
Kill hold it my duty to ſolicit: once he has refuſed, 
cruelly refuſed to hear me—ſhou'd his unkindneſs ſtill 
continue—but no. matter.—At a diſtance, Harriet, I 
may perhaps have courage to reveal to you a ſtory, 
which my bluſhes wou'd Hina me from 1 in your 
preſence. 

Harriet. Changing her manner) What then, my 
fair friend,—there is a ſome one whoſe regard you are 
more anxious to ſolicit than mk of your humble ſeryant. 

| | —In 
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. —In-truth I ought to have conſider'd that immoderate 


grief in a widow, a young, handſome widow, like you, 
was not altogether ſo natural. 
Louiſa. Indeed, Harriet, you miſtake me much. 
Harriet. In truth but I do not. No wonder that the 
gallant addreſſes of our neighbour, Colonel Quorum, 


that military diſpenſer of warrants, and ſettler of . 
ſhould all be loſt upon you. 


Louiſa. Loſt upon me indeed —0 a gay, W 


yet feeling friend! wou'd I cou'd always be the occaſion 
of calling forth that charming vivacity ! The Colonel, I 
agree with you, has certainly an excellent heart, and not- 


withſtanding his violence, and his continued ſwearing— 
Harriet. Swearing Oh, he is a juſtice of peace, you 
know, and is us'd to it; —beſides, a lover ſhou'd always 
have a good ſtock of oaths to begin with ;—but, laughing 
apart, Louiſa, he has an: ample en and is ſin- 
cerely attached to you. 
Louiſa, How can you talk to me eis on ſuch a 
ſubject? 
Harriet. Nay, if your affections are really 3 
I mention it no more; but otherwiſe I ſhou'd have ſaid, 


that your duty to the deceaſed has been more than paid; 


and, though I cannot imagine that here your heart wou'd 
be deeply intereſted, yet you have a child, whoſe wel- 
fare is your care—independence is offer'd to him: he has 
no father” 8 fortune, give him therefore a claim to inherit 
one. 

Loui. Pray drop abe ee he has a fa- 
ther, and may not aſk the bounties of a ſtranger ; per- 
haps — what am I ſaying ?—Pray Harriet, believe me, I 


was thinking of ſomething elſe, and did not properly at- 


tend to your diſcourſe. 
Harriet. (taking her hand) And is there, my Louiſa, 
any thing which you dare not reveal to your friend? 
é C 3 Some 
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Some private grief that you think her unworthy te be 
truſted with. Tho? all your Harriet's inmoſt thoughts 
haue long been lodg'd in her Louiſa's boſom, 
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Pictare. Madam, I am fo glad 1 Kage forid-3 you: 
fr I've been in every corner of the-pariſh theſe two days, 
with a meſſage from my maſter, Colonel Quorum, and 


no tidings cou'd be heard of you.—So I went into the 


ale-houſe hard by; for there, thinks I—but I beg pardon 
for being out of breath, — 

Louiſa, There is no occaſion to beg perdan biet 
pray don't be in ſuch a hurry * ſuffocate 0 
felf, Mr, Pickaxe. | 

Pickaxe. True, madam, I cannot talk fo. faſt ; as s the 
women, as I ſay to my wife; - but no matter for that 
ſo, going into the ale-houſe, I heard as how a ſtrange 
lady, which I knew muſt be you, was come to live here- 
abouts, and that Sir Gregory Glovetop,—I beg your 


papa's pardon, Miſs Harriet—had turn'd Madam out of 


doors, which was being a little upon the rumbuſticle with 
a lady, ſays I,—but no matter for that; — I never wh of 
any body's affairs but my own. 
Harriet, If you keep to that reſolution we ſhall 
never hear any thing of your maſter's, | 
Pickaxe. O Madam, never fear him—he'll make is. 
ſelf heard when he's in a paſſion ;—and, indeed, to ſpeak 
by the ſtatutes, as maſter calls it, he is in a very great 
paſſion for Madam Louiſa z for the moment he heard 
how your ladyfhip was treated, quite no better than a 
vagrant, he ſwore he would commit the whole pariſh, and 
Sir Gregory Glovetop into the bargain—but Lord, Sir, 
ſays I—its all the better for your worſhip, for the lady, as 
I oy” fay, being a little at a nonplus, and not knowing 
| where 
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where to turn herſelf, who knows but ſhe N face about 
to your worſhip's regimentals ? | 

Harriet, Why, Mr. Pickaxe, you ſeem to have | 
form'd a very juſt opinion of the ſex— _ 

Pickaxe. Lord, Ma'am ! ! as ſaid to my maſter when 
be had done ſwearing, I know them—Madam Loviſa 
muſt be in trouble: ſhe is not like, Miſs Harriet, as I ſaid, 
gallantiog i it away of her own accord with the gentleman 
in the green walk, becauſe ſhe js in love with him her- 
ſelf No, no, Madam Louiſa wants , and a bit 

of yexation—and then ſhe'll come to— | 
Louiſa.» Sure, my honeſt friend, you cannot think I 
want yexation 3 howeyer, I am not going to be angry, for 
if ſuch is your interpretation, Mr. Pickaxe, it will be * 
dangerous to be Nd in your company. 

Pictaxs. Why it's my fault, as I ſay to myſelf, to be 
ſincere; for, as I ſaid to bis worſhip, what can you want 
with a wife? have not you the diſturbances of the whole 
pariſh to ſettle, and to ſwear (I mean to hear people ſwear) 
from morning till night - and then, ſince you took to train- 
ing volunteers, ſays I, and to firing great guns, and have 
peace neither at home nor abroad, what the Devil, lays I 
to bis worſhip, can you want with a wife? | 

Harriet. And what could. his worſhip anſyes to 
61 . 

« Pictaxe. Ab, 1 its wx fault not to be minded, 
tc becauſe I ſay little; but I verily believe as how, if Ma- 
te dam Louiſa wou'd but liſten to his addreſſes, there i is 
c not a juſtice of peace in the whole hundred that wou'd 
commit matrimony ſooner—" _ 

Louiſa. Upon my word, Mr. Pickaxe, the Colonel 
has no occaſion to ſay much for himſelf, while he has ſo 
able an advocate, 100 

Pickaxe. Ah, madam, a few. kind; Fords. 3 you 
v make a man of him LP for, to ſay truth, he is 


C4 idly 


— . . . . 
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ſadly out of ſorts - can't ſign a warrant" in peace. —Do, 
Madam, ſent him a little comfort, be it ever ſo cold; do 
but ſay you love him now—if its only to pleaſe him. 
Louiſa. Indeed, my good e CES cannot wy that to 
any man. 
Pickaxe. Well, Ma'am, if you can't 1946 him, ſay 


you'll marry him, and let t'other come by and by I'm 


ſure Miſs Harriet here wou'd not be fo difficult. 
Harriet. 1 deg, Mr. Pickaxe, FOE will not 1 faneying 
things about me. 
Pickaxe, F ancying things No, Ma. am, I 10108 that 
to the gentleman in the green walk. —I aſk pardon for 
being ſincere z—but, as I was ſaying, if you wou'd only be 


ſo good as to give him a kind look or two, Juſt as much as 
to ſay © I ſee you, he'd go quite out of his wits, and be the 
. happieſt man in the world, Come, Ma'am, I'll tell him 


you like his kar Fay air, and the calf of his leg.— 

Louiſa. 1 requeſt you will tell him no ſuch thing, 

Pictaxe. That you think him a + AN Nees od a 
good juſtice of peace,— 
| Louiſa. I make no doubt but ke i is both; but lt me 
intreat you not to mention that T'fay any thing. 

Piclare. Well, Ma'am; then PII _ 2 that I faid 

it and that you faid docking; © Exit. 

Harriet, Ha! ha! upon my word there is ſomething 
entertaining in the abſurdities of that fellow.” 

Louiſa. Yes, for they have Ig ng a (momentary 
fan of my ſorrows. a 

Harriet. For Heaven's ſake, my dear Louiſa, explain | 
to me the myſtery which, before we were en bo gent. your 
1 words conveyed. 

Louiſa. Oh Harriet! ſpare me on that ſubject. IIt is a 
long and melancholy tale, that will dards a reſolution 
which at preſent I cannot command, 

” eee Will you _ — me? and leave her, 


whom 
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whom you uſed to call the partner of your heart, a ſtranger 


to thoſe diſquiets which ſhe would gladly participate, and 


anxiouſly endeavour to ſooth ? 
Louiſa, My kind, my tender Hazet aſſure yourſelf, 


coſt me what it will, before we finally ſeparate, you ſhall 
be fully acquainted with the ſad ſtory of Louiſa's woes— 
then perhaps my ſoften d friend will find another and a 
newer tear to give to my misfortunes—perhaps ſhell 
claſp me nearer to her heart perhaps ſhe']} hold me at a 
fearful diſtance, However it may turn out—believe mez 
the parting pang will deeply rend my boſom ; and abſence, 
time, nor cireumſtance, ſhall ever eraſe, the fond remem- 
brance of my Harriet's virtues. 

Ln Louiſa into wy ene . . 


SCENE II. 


An Apartment i in : Lonp ee 8 Houſe, _ f 


Enter Loxn HEC TIC, LoveLess, and BELCOUR. 


Lord Heftic, Yes, yes, Belcour, I know you and your 
friend Loveleſs muſt laugh at us country *ſquires. You 
London gentlemen. have no taſte for rural charms, and the 
ruddy looks of the country hem] hem for my part, 
however, give me the old Engliſh conſtitution. 

Loveleſs. I hope your Lordſhip feels no neceſſity for 
that wiſh. 3 

Lord Heftic. Me hem! by no  means—l ſpeak only 
of the charms of riſing early in a morning, taking a long 
ride, breathing the keen air, hem !—and purſuing thoſe 
active pleaſures that ſtrengthen and invigorate, and make 

us Engliſhmen the terrors of the world. 
Baelcour. Bravo, my Lord I- to ſay truth 1 ſhou'd not 
| have ſuſpected your having a taſte for rural ſports, ſhoot- 


ing, fox-hunting, and the et cæteras of a country life. 
Lord 


26 THE REPARATION: 

Lord Heffic. No more I have—do you think I want 
to rival my game-keeper ?--Thoſe were the barbarous arts 
of our anceſtors in the days of boxing, who affected to be 
ſtronger, hem! than a gentleman ought to be No, no, 
I mean the little innocent delights—the ſmiling wreath, 


bem !—and myrtle bower. 


| Belcour. Yes, my Lord, and the fmiling beauties in 
that bower—a London out of town—the charms of Pall- 
mall in the groves of Hampſhire—that, I preſume, is your 
Lordfhip's rural life; at leaſt if we may truſt the peo 
chronicles of your Lordſhip's ſeat, = 
Tord Heftic. O fie! Belcour—But do they: fay that 
I'm no Joſeph ?—Juvenile follies, though, ſhou'd be for- 
given Some people do theſe things out of vanity, that 
ſurprizes me; merely to be talk'd of, Mr. Loveleſs, 
Loveleſs. And a miferable vanity it is, as your Lord- 


ſhip obſeryes, Paſſion, indeed, may plead ſome excuſe 


for a momentary indulgence of it; but we ſhould aſk no 
triumphs for our infirmities. | 
Lord Hectic. True, Mr. Loveleſs—upon my word— 
a very hem! hem! a very juſt obſervation, | 
Belcour. Aye ; but then, my Lord, that wou'd be too 


ſevere a judgment, were it to extend to every little an. „ 
try with a grizette. | 


Tord Hectic. True again, my dens Belcour ; ; ſome al- 
towance ought to be made, for, hem! the errors of the 
conſtitution; 

Loveleſs. And upon my word his Lordſhip has ſome 
right to plead weakneſs in that article — therefore 1 nn 


| my opinion. 


Lord Hettic, Ah, I fear you do but fatter. me, NOW— 
for you know, Belcour, I am a little of a—hem !' of a li- 
bertine; and, to tell you the truth—but your friend Love- 
Jeſs there locks ſo moral and _ it's impofüble to ſay 


un wusg⸗ 


| "Her, 
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Beluur. Oh, a town man perfect toe man 
don't mind him a mere bypocrite. 

Lord Hellie. Egad then I nerd not mind bim—AN 2 
' ſham, ha? not ſo innocent as one would” a Been, 
deceived any woman, ( ſmiling. ) 

Belcour. Pſha ! no more than you have. 

Loveleſs. I believe, my Lord, we have neither of us 
had any tranſaction of that Rind to boaſt of. 

Lord He#tic, Boaſt of dy no means but, entre "_ 
Loch evils) wind vanity, thit 1 40 ſuceeed pretty 
well amongſt the ladies hem A peer, you know, carries 
an appeaFance—a blaze, a Hem! hem - the girls ure 
_ aftoniſhed—dreſs makes its TIES flar'for . 
ter.. 
Belcour. A 3 0 Oo that's the Laine you purſar,. 

Lord Heftic, Te be ſure woman is the game of : 2 
man of ſpirit - hem and I have found-out ſach an ob- 
je& to chaſe; and, with your ooo, bevy _— 
bus we ſhall run it down, | 
Toveleſt. Can my uſſiftnce be e 1 fear my 
Lord, it will not much avail. 

Tord Hetlic. Ves, yes, boys, you moſt all «if z and 
fine {port we ſhall have of it for the lady aſfects to have 
virtue, and ftuff of that kind !—hem i but inthe country 
we do as you do in town, treat it as a pretende mere pre- 
tence. Beſides, I only begin with coaxing, and if that 
won't do, I proceed to vigorous meaſures—hem l hem 
that's the way to e CO e it, Bele 
cour ? | 
Belcour, Your Fand indoed, wants' lie ne. 
tion. 

Lord Hecric. No, no; *egad I am prony wall u 
things— tis not a little that ſtops me. You wou'd ga 
thro' any thing, IJ dare ſay, for u find woman, Mr. Love: 
leis. I mean it as a compliment — ſo don't be aſhamed 
But 
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But I won't be cruel to the poor creature. I intend to 
behave well; and, when my paſſion is over—hem | and if 
ſhe has. 8 a regard for me, I ſhall marry. ner to a good 
ſort of fellow you may have ſeen. in the boys Captain 
Swagger. edt, | 


313 


1 5 . Capra, SWAcGGER, 


Sroaprer. Faith, my Lord, and bete 1 am, like the old 
proverb about bad news; and a ſad ſtory I've found out, 
for Madam Louiſa's nat to be Beard of ſo 1 mn diſ- 
cover nothing. 

Belcour. What then, you x boon. found. out. a | a far 


about nothing? 


Swagger. To be arts they fay the b is eins to be | 


married to Colonel Quorum. 


Tord Hectic. Married l undone- | 

| Swagger, Yes, ſhe has undone herſelf—in. drier that 
ſhe mayn't be ruined... | 

Lord Heftic. What reaſon baſt thou to think fab; 25 
- Swagger. Firſt and foremoſt, as I was taking a little 


dram at the public-houſe, juſt to cool me—who ſhou'd 


come by but Mr. Pickaxe, the, Colonels clerk, or rather 
his aid-de-camp,--in- ſuch a-hurry—and, though I aſked 


him to take a ſup,-he wou'd not open. his lips upon the 


M ee my e he never refuſed it before a wo | 


ſign that. 


Belcaur. * be fins an unuſual ſobriety looks like 
marriage—an unlucky omen for your Lordſhip. 
Swagger. Secondly, when J paſs'd the Colonel's houſe, 


I obſerved the great gun, that uſed to be in the-dog-ken- 


nel, was haul'd out before his door, by way of defence. 
Loveleſs. Nothing can be more ons expects 
an attack, I. ſuppoſe. 
Swagger. ee upon the ad pet before the 


Jarloney 
70 
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parlour-window, what ſhou'd J ſee, but his old ch many 
| waiſtcoat and breeches laying out to air. 

Lord Hectic. DRY there 8 certainly a ſomething i in 
the wind. | 

Swagger. And, fourthly, the ſtag's horns are Alta 
down before the gate. 

Belcour. Not a trait of the buteticloe remaining— 
Why, your Lordſhip will loſe the honour | of providing 
for the lady | 
Lord Hectic. Gad zooks! after all the trouble hem 
hem ! I have had, and the ſecrecy I hàve kept to be 
Apparel lem no reſpect to a man of faſhion ! 
hem ! Zounds ! I will know where ſhe is gone to- that 
old fool, Sir Gregory Glovetop, ſhall inform me why he 

dar'd turn a lady out of his houſe that J ſet my heart 
upon : hem ! hem pray, en, excuſe the warmth : 
of my conſtitution, opts | 

Belcour. Come, come, my Lord—be more tranqui il— 

the old Engliſh conſtitution was not diſturb'd in this 
manner; beſides, I dare ſay, things are but half ſo bad as 


they are related; for I make no doudt but . Captain 
ſaw double the whe time, 4,95 +0 | 


Lord Hedtic. But, Mr. Loveleſs—Sir, you OY are a 
man of gallantry; think of the hardſhipof a beautiful young 
woman, taught—hem !-hem I- taught prudence by an 
old fellow * at he "_ laſt nen hem! 

(coughs violentiy. 
| Swagger. Arrah now, my dear Led; it will be your 
laſt moment, if you put yourſelf into theſe paſſions about 
the women—for my part, I always adviſe OY _ | 
ladies without any paſſion at all. ET 161 5 
Loveleſs. The __ W Captain, I ever heard i in 
my life. 
Lord Hectic. G excuſe: mon foe I'm 
overcome by the: difficulty of—hem | hem la conſtitu- 
| tional 
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tional warmth—but your leave for a while—pray makes 

free with every thing in my houſe—hem my ſiſter and 

Miſs Penelope will be glad to be treated without cere- 

mony !—hem !—but, hem !—Zounds | PII eg thik 
bruder by ruining the whole ſex. 

[Exit coughing and betet 

| Swagger: (calling after him) Upon my ſhoul the ſex 


won't have much to fear—they can ruin your Lordſhip 
much eaſier, [ Exit, 


Belcour. Well, Loveleſs—do you not think your er- 
rors more venial, when you ſee ſuch characters as Lord 
HeRic's—libertines againſt nature, and vicious without 


even the excuſes of inclination ? . 


Loveleſs. No, my friend, I am too incorrigible in my 
repentance to receive any conſolation from the follies of 
athers—nay more, do you know that I am Quixote 
enough in virtue to wiſh that Lord Hectic may be dif- 
appointed in bis ſchemes, and even to feel interefted that 
he ſhould ? , 

Belcour. I teo am a convert to your ſentiments, my 
friend's continued dejection, while it grieves my heart, 
corrects it. I look upon the atchievements of gallantry 
with leſs ardor than heretofore ; and I can conceive. it 
full as inglorious to rob youth and innocence of its 
bende. as to pilfer the property of my neighbour. © 

' Loneleſs. Can you then wonder at my ſenſibility for 
tbis ill-fated fair one? 

Belcour. Poor Louiſa -die you but know her, you 
would indeed be intereſted in her favour.—A beautiful. 
young widow, left with an infant child, in ciecamftances 
the moſt humiliating. | 

Loveleſs. What then, ſhe is really a woman of cha- 
raQer, whoſe afflictions are her only crimes? 5 
 Belcour. Upon my word, Loveleſs, I believe ſol 
have often ſeen and convers d with ** Sir 3 by. 

9 _ 


af 
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and I confeſs; in ſpite of my natural levity, I always 
in the ſadneſs that ſeem'd to weigh her down. 

Loveleſs, Then, Belcour, if ſuch is her ſituation, it 
would be criminal even to ſuffer any aggravation of ber 
misfortunes ; to be a paſlive ſpeRator of the diſtreſs we 
can alleviate, is unpardonable in any man—but it is 
cowardice i in the extreme to remain unmoy'd, when the 
virtuous ſorrows of an afflicted woman demand our 
afliſtance. | [ Excunt; 


SCENE III. 
An old caſtle, battlements, baſtions, &c. in whimſical man- 


ner; an old moat, and a ee 36 ig, gun at 
the entrance. 


Enter CoLovwer, unde from the A with @ book 
under his arm; Fiekxxt following. 2 


Col. Quorum. And have you the cotdidenee.-4 to e. 
that the lady ſaid nothing ? 

Pickaxe, And pleaſe your worſhip, what yea” the 
ſay better? for I mention'd every thing that was to be 
faid in your honour's favour, Mam, ſays I—you 
don't know what you heſitate· about a great juſtice, and 
a good officer underſtands the rules of the army and 
has written a book about law not very young indeed, 
but then has afiaſhy appearance - never in a paſſion in 
his a pant Ife. — Such * theres as. anhin 
it. | 
Cal. Si Ay, Pickaxe, you were right dared. 
was of a mild diſpoſieion it goes a great. way with the 
ladies—and as for che men—death and ps n 
like to ſee him who durſt deny it. 94 
Pielare. I am fure tne res me man to — 
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miſſion provokes nobody, as I ſay—ſo your honour can't 
be angry with me—but, if I might be ſo bold to adviſe 
Col. Quorum. Stop! I never take advice but on the 
parade, or at the quarter- ſeſſions - there, indeed on the 
beneh a juſtice may ſubmit to counſel but, zounds ! I 
Matter myſelf I can attack and fubgue the ladies without 
any advice at all. 

Pictaxe. And the ſooner you do both the e for 
J heard it whiſper'd, as how Madam Louiſa was about to 
leave the country—ah, your honour, tho” ſhe affects to 
take on, and to hold herſelf up—all is not as it ſhould 
be. 

Col. Quorum. Hold herſelf up !—T like her the better 
for it—T'll tell you what, Pickaxe, as the attendant of 
wealth and proſperity, there is nothing ſo inſulting as 
pride; but, in more humble fortune, it ſupports the cha- 
racter: and, damn me, may I never ſwear an oath, if I 
ſhall not be more flatter'd with her affection, ſhou'd I 
find her pride the only ſupport ſhe has ;—ſo I'm deter- 
min'd to marry her immediately. „ Lis; co (Oe 

- Pickaxe. Stop, ſtop, your* honour, indeed you had 
better aſk her conſent firſt. 


Col. Quorum. Don't eren me—1 tell you he muſt, * 


the ſhall, conſent ; beſides,” has not ſhe given me a 
thouſand proofs of her regard? Didn't ſhe look over 
my prayer-book laſt Sunday at church; and ſmile,, be- 
cauſe I chanc'd to open it at matrimony ?—I'm m con- 
vinc'd ſhe has a great ſtock of tenderneſs for mm. 

Pickaxe. Aye, your worlhip—I hope it's not a laugh- 
ing ſtocx - 

Col. Quorum. For 3 ichen not the ſhed 

a tear the other day, when I hinted that love often made 
wha beſt of us unhappy. . 

Pictare. Yes, yes; the women can n and «ry 
juſt when they pleaſe, as I ſay to-my wife, 

Col. 
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F Col. Quorum: Pickaxe, don't put me in a paſſiofi— 
Zounds and fire l ſhe ſhall have me why, I tell you, 1 
have order d the lawyer to attend me with the writing 
and there's no ſtopping the law; that will have its 
courſe - what the devil am I to do —1 lay tas bo pe 
ſay he u rs here he . rn 5 

A306 | 2. f 343 lig en 

Burr Janda, with a 7 N ba oe) 

6 eino bas Fein 

Maſter 9 you are a8 - bac bunt ditto 

Janus. Ves; as punctual as a ſubpaetia=here- 266: | 
the writings finely copied out. Very handſome proviſion 

indeed on your part but ſaid lady, whoever ſhe is leſt 


a blank for her name—ſaid . 2 6% to have: n 


"Pickaxe. Ab! that's | nekher have nor pe 8 

Janus. Well, Colonel, if ſaid lady is willing, a8 > the 
law. ſuppoſes the i is, we have nothing to do but to put 
her in inſtead of the blank: favour. me, if you pleaſe, 
with her deſcription, ſpinſter or widew, and reſiding in 
what eren, ve can ſettle we. . imme - 
Aen. 1 

Col. Quorum. ET Maſter 6 150 you are = the 
| ook lawyer I ever knew in my life in a hurry to ſettle 
any buſineſs, except his bill: what hignifies. where and 
bat the lady is ?—probably ſhe has no pariſh—perhaps 
ſhe, bas+—perhaps I, may chuſe to marryrand dae 1 
. to marrꝝ at all. 

Janus. Very true —1 remember a caſe, George he if}, 
| . Reports, folio 22, Page 26 55 ba will marry 
B.—and, Brefuſgs;gnm-\ | 42% . 
Col. Quorum. W Ws te den have. "<4 Us wk 4 
being refuſed. ?—nobody has refuſed m. 

. | Pickaxe, No, to be ſurewhy theſe. are + fre. re- 
PO indeed, Maſter Janus. 


Fara 


\ 
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Janus. Juſt the caſe I was putting; for Coke very 
jelly obſerves, that nobody can be married without their 
conſent for, ſays he, though the lady may be com- 
manded after, ſhe can't be commanded . ae ac- 
cording to Magna Charta - 

Col. Quorum. According to the Jevil what, am 11 
not one of the Bench, and don't I underſtand Magna 
Charta, and Burn's Juſtice, and all that, as well as you? 


Blood and confuſion! am ] to be inſtructed in the law 


of the land, and in the practice about women, at oy 
time of life, by a pettifogging attorne ' 

' Fanus, Dear Colonel, I hope no elferice—dur you 
deſired me to draw up your marriage ſettlement, and here 
it is: how ſhould F imagine you wanted to conceal the 


| lady's name? Beſides, the law Wee no N 


3 in its practice. 5 
Col. Quorum. Why you poor, ah; upſtart, in- 


looking bit of black letter, how dare you approach a man 


of conſequence, like me, with fuck Os" TIO you 


recollect who I am? | 


Janus. Why, if you mean to inſault me, I do recolleA | 
who you are. I know you are half a juſtice, half à fol- 
dier—that you ſtrut about with a cockade in An 90 ad. 
a law-book under your arm. 40 


Col. Quorum. Go on, Sir—You are bat an attorney; 


age therefore would diſgrace the vengeance of my arm. 


Jannu. Yes, an old gentleman too, that fancies him- 
ſelf in love, and thinks he is going to be married—ſends 


for an honeſt attorney to draw up the ſettlement—and | 
then don't know who he is to be married to. 


Col. Quorum. Zounds and damnation I but I won't 
ſwear—as I am cool, perfectly cool; but if I was not— 
fire and deſtruction ! I'd break every bone about youz 


and convert your ſkin into- _ of your own parch- 
ment. 


Janus. 
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Janus. I wiſh you wou'd—1I ſhou'd like nothing bet- 
ter, as the law obſerves, than to ſee a very fine ou 
written upon my back. ' 

Col. Quorum. Why you little rag of a remnant of the 
law you—l would have ſaid raſcal, but I know what you 
want, and ſhall only call you an attorney, 

Janus. That's enough: mind, you call'd me a raſcal 
at leaſt you thought as much—and I'Il do for you at the 
next aſſizes . Niſi prius is the word—Call an attorney a 
| raſcal, indeed! _ ; 

Col. Quorum. (in a violent paſſin) Here's impudenc 
with a vengeance ! the limbs of law rebelling againſt t the 
body of juſtice - and yet there's no demanding ſativfac- 
| tion. —By all the— 


 Pickaxe. Pray, your worſhip P, forget your indignation 
— conſider you're a ſoldier. 

Colonel Quorum. I do; and therefore blood and fury 
I will be reveng d. 

Pickaxe. Yes, but your honour, being a megane 
you know, muß 20 according to law. 7 

Col. Quorum. (Jeftening ) Tue, Pickaxe, fol mull 
therefore I'll conſult the Attorney General. 

Piclaxe. It's a ſhame, that a gentleman bearing his 
Majeſty's commiſſion ſhould be ſo treated. ER 
Col. Quorum. (beated) Zounds | bring me my Vo 
inch Piſtols, $396 Hes ane NY 


Pichaxe. Lord, your worlhip! 1 meant his Majeſty's 
commiſſion of the peace. 4 to 48h 

Col, Quorum. Welle conſidered, 3 * * 
the Statutes at Large, and follow me with them imme⸗ 
diately. Sf" Exe 
5 Pte bo A xray 
Fun or THE 00888 Aer. nim 
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BEL Un 


ELL, Loveleſs, convinc'd by y your arguraents, 
I have at length ſummon'd reſolution enough to 


| write 2 farewell letter to Harriot. | 


*- Loveleſs. Believe me, Belcour, you will applaud your- 
ſelf for every reſolution which tends to ſecure your honour 
and your peace.—An' unworthy. conqueſt wou'd have 
given you a thouſand times more real ſorrow, than even 


the ſurrender of your deareſt wiſhes.” 


Belcour, Very likely ;—but, upon, my. foul, I find i it 
much leſs difficult to give advice than to take it.—l per- 
ſuaded you to forget your Julia with great courage; but 
I cannot forſake this little gipſey of my own, without a 


8 thowland pangs that I bluſh to ſhew you. 


- Loveleſs. In that caſe, my dear friend, why forget her 


at all ?—My advice was to forego a guilty, not an honeſt 


pufſuit.—Sacrifice to a worthy and ingenuous paſſion the 
falſe ſuggeſtions of pride; and meet the contemptible 
ſcoffs of the ignorant and unfeeling with the real feli- 
b. of having ſatisfied your own heart. 

Belcour. And ſo I would but conſider my Wet 
I ſhall incur the certain diſpleaſure of my uncle, and the 
relinquiſhing of all his poſſeſſions. | 

Loveleſs. And what have I gain'd by the attainment 
of mine? What joys have wealth and ſplendour brought 
to me ?—an unhappy union with a woman, whoſe only _ 


merits they * a baſe deſertion of another, whoſe 


ingenuous 
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ingenuous modeſty and native charms ever would have 
fix'd my heart whoſe tenderneſs and faithful love, 
e you'd have endear'd to N s active day, and N cr 
© ſolaced its declining years.” ; 

Belcour.  O | ſpare me, Loveleſs—ſpare us both ;—a 
thouſand times have I reproach'd myſelf with writing the 
letter I ſent this morning—but I truſt to her generoſity 

even againſt myſelf—ſhe "me. not WR me, Ithink, to la- 

crifice:! — ꝑ[ 
Lovileſs, If you ook upon it as a facrifice; Beleok, 1 
have done; I wou'd not wiſh her to paſs her days with a man 
who mighe poſlibly ſuffer them to be embittered by regret. 
So let us turn our thoughts to her poor friend Louiſa; 
there, perhaps, our endeavours may be of ſome fervice. 
For love, that ſeems to be a foe to both of us, ſhall there 
give place to friendſhip's ſurer j Joys. 

Belour. How unfortunate it is that I have not yet 
been able to diſcover the place of her retreat I know not 
whom to apply to, for now I have no Harriet to inform 

me, ſhould ſhe even be acquainted with it herſelf. | 4 
| Loveleſs, Can't you diſpatch ſome perſon to learn in 
what manner ſhe left Sir Gregory s houſe, and whither 
ſhe retired to? 

Belcour. Stay, ſtay; ; if Tam not miſtaken, here comes 
one who can give us the beſt information—'tis ſne tis 
Anna. 
Enter Anna. 


Ana. 2 = et good Mr. Belcour—pray sir—a word 
if you pleaſe. But I beg this gentleman” s pardon for be- 
ing ſo bold. 

+ Belcour, Speak, RW Joes Louiſa ?—where i is 
your miſtreſs ?--I have been ſearching for her far and 
near, and was this moment lamenting that I hall not been 
able to find out her retreat. 

Anna. Ah, like enough; like n times are 
ſadly altered with us fince you laſt ſaw my lady at Sir 


D 3 Gregory's 
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Gregory's but I ſuppoſe, as you viſit Miſs Harriet every 
day, you know all about it. 


Belour. (confuſed) Indeed I do not—nor 75 been 
there lately. 

Anna. No! Well, ſure that's wonderful pray don't 
think me impertinent before this gentleman—but 1 hope 
you have a regard for that young lady, as I am ſure ſhe 
has for you; for I have often ſeen her ſhed a power of 
tears, when my dear miſtreſs only ſaid it was poſſible you 
might forſake her. | 

Belcour. (confuſed) Did the indeed ſhed tears ?—But 
you don't anſwer our enquiries. 

Anna. Why, to be ſure, we have had a ſad change : 
and I know you wou'd pity my poor lady, and her ſweet 
little boy too—if ſhe leaves him, I ſhall be the only friend 
he has on earth ; and my kenüer, God help me fig- 
nifies little. | 

Loveleſs. (emphatically) Where is the child ?—bring 
me to him while I live he ſhall not want a father. 

Anna. Well, indeed, now you are very kind; for 
ſomething my lady has juſt heard determin'd her to 
leave this part of the country immediately.—She had, 
indeed, thought of taking a journey before, but now 
ſhe talks of never ſceing me again.—O Mr. Belcour! 
you and Miſs Harriet were her friends—pray endeavour 
to prevent her going 'm ſure I can never bear to part 
with ſo kind and good a lady, 

| Belcour, Nor ſhall you part with her, if my inter- 
ference can be of uſe. My friend Loveleſs too ſhall j Join 
his entreaties to mine, 

Anna. Loveleſs !—ſure Sir, I think I have beard my 
lady mention ſuch a name. 

Loveleſs, My name! —heard your miſtreſs mention my 
name !—impoſſible—I never was in this country before. 

Anna, Well, then, perhaps I was miſtaken ; for I have 
heard ber mention it but once, to complain of ſome ſuch 
| perſons 


perſon - I ſuppoſe it was a relation who had uſed her ill 
for indeed ſhe has met with a great many enemies, and 1 
am ſure ſhe never deſervd one. | 

Loveleſs, Let us then haſte. to reſcue her from 3 
diſtreſs. 

Aung. Ah ! Sir you are very 3 you 
have a lady and children of your own, that you love and 
cheriſh, and who have never known what i it is to want a 
huſband and a father. 

. Loveleſs. (to Belcqur ) O, Belcour, what pang is ſo ſevere. 
a8 artleſs nature's undeſign'd rebuke? _ 

Belcaur. Come, Anna, inform us where Louiſa reſides, 
that we may endeavour to reconcile her to her fortune and 
her friends. 

Anna. You'll find my poor iyi at the white cottage, 
near Colonel Quorum's, by the wood-ſide; but (I aſk 
pardon for being ſo bold) I am afraid my milirak will 
not chuſe to receive a viſit from a MTN though ſhe 
may from Mr. Belcour. 

Loveleſs. Don't be alarm'd, Anna—be affured we will 
neither of us impertinently intrude—but I feel moved at 
her diſtreſs ; exaſperated againſt the authors of it; and, as 
far as friendſhip allows, I am determined to protect her in- 
fant and herſelf. . [Exeunt, 


83 II. 


An apartment in Lozy Hxcric's Houſe. 


Enter LApx BETTT WorMwoop, with a. litter in ber 
_ band, 

Well, this is charming ho would have ſuſpected 

it? Here have I found the copy of a love- letter addreſſed 

to Colonel Quorum from the prudent Miſs Penelope 

Zodiac, who never deſcends to contemplate that impro- 

5 D 4 per 
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per creature, a man—lt ſeems an anſwer to one received 


from him.—The blooming maiden ſcorns : heroics, and 
breathes her paſſion in the ſimple eller of nature. 


(Read:) | 

Colonel Quorum, 5 e 
You requeſt an ite} ider in 1 refuſe it to 

a gentleman in whom I have mark'd an amiable 
repugnance towards the ordinary claſs} of females, 
and whoſe conceptions, I am led to think, move in 
a higher ſphere ? Come, then, let us enjoy together 
a ſcientific communion of ſentiment, in 2 calm 
expoſition of the nobler faculties. 


Penelope Zodiac. 


Well, 1 s the art of love turndd 1 into ſcience, for the 
ſake of Colonel Quorum—one of the oldeſt ſcholars I 
know of. I dare ſay, now, if ſhe was here, ſhe would 
deny her own hand-writing. There's nothing I deteſt 
ſo much, as ſaying firſt one thing and then another. 
Here ſhe comes, a hypocritical creature. My deareſt 
friend, I have been languiſhing for you this half hour. 


Enter Mi iſs PENELOPE ZoDiac. 


22 ifs Penelope I too, my lady, have quitted my Ktudies 
ſome time, in hopes to enjoy a little relaxed intercourſe. 
But (cautionſiy) I hope we are not overheard — for, be- 
twixt ourſelves, I have made a little diſcovery that con- 
cerns you. Vou know my talent I had always a head 
for finding out ſecrets, 

Lady Betty. True, Miſs Penelope—T have a head for 

finding out ſecrets too—You indeed are too 822 to 
let any body diſcover your's. | 

Miſs Penelope. Yes, I believe no nk is more diſ- 
ereet - but to the point—Y ou muſt know then, my dear 

* Betty, that odious woman, that Louiſa, on being 
3 | diſmiſſed 
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diſmiſſed from Sir Gregory” 8, has had the confidence to 
ſeat herſelf by Colonel Quorum. 

© Lady Betty. By Colonel Quorum ! Ah! I ſuppoſe . 
ſhe thought herſelf ſafe by the ſide of juſtice. 

Miſs Penelope. But ſhe ſhall find herſelf e 
You ſhall not be impoſed upon in that manner. | 

Lady Betty, 1 impoſed upon, Miſs Pen !—Don't . 
uneaſy on that head believe me, I Te through the 
whole deſigg. 

Mis Penelope. Beſides too, the Colonel is a mighty 

good fort of a man, and ſhould not be led aſtray by ſo 
artful a minx as ſhe is, —-L cannot help diſliking her, 
merely on your account. 

Lady Betty. I perceive you can 't—and am exceedingly 
obliged to you for the warmth you expreſs merely on my 
account : but, though you wiſh me to be apprehenſive for 
Colonel Quorum, upon my word I don't ſee the neceſſi 
for it, as I dare ſay he has not the leaſt regard for 84 
female living. 

Miſs Penelope. Not of a light ſort, I dare be 8 
though I cannot believe he would be inſenſible to proper 
attractions “ a prudent, reſerved manner, and a ſcien- 
<« tific mind, But, after all, who knows what this for- 
« ward huſſey may do? | 

„ Lady Betty. True, indeed; ſhould ſhe venture to 
e yrite to him, the might conſent to an interview—but 
that is not likely—No woman, you know, Miſs Pen. 
could poſſibly think * n to a man for ſuch a 
* purpoſe. 
« Mi iſs Penelope. « Naa hy vexation) Aye 
hy yes, writing to a gentleman, as you fay, with 
* improper ideas—no lady could think of, Pal] hope ſhe 
| know nothing of my letter. (d.) 
Lady Betty. Yes, I was certain you would agree with 
arr ain the Colonel, I believe, might be truſted : 


I dare 
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I dare ſay he would laugh at any woman that was guilty 
of ſuch an indiſcretion—don't yau think he would? _ 

Miſs Penelope. Lab! ! why, 20.—1 mean — yes, cer- 
tainly. : 

Lady Bitty. Too, Miſs Peneloce what is the matter? 
You ſeem intereſted about the Colonel. 

\ Miſs Penelope. I intereſted about a man] Heaven for- 
bid! I was only thinking of that Jezabel.—As for the 
Colonel, I believe he has too juſt notions of what i is beco- 
ming, for your Miſs to ſpoil, | 
Lady Betty, My Miſs, Miſs Penelope | ! You know 1 
hate Mifles—your Colonel, I apprehend you would ſay. 
Miſs Penelope, Mine, Lady Betty | I beg you would 
not inſinuate that I have a Colonel, or that I would quit 
the ſublime meditations for any Colonel upon earth; 
therefore, Ma'am, I inſiſt upon it you will not Colonel x 
me. (walks about in a paſſion) 

Lady Betty. Dear Ma'am, I beg ten thouſand pardons. 
Indeed I could not have imagined I ſhould have affected 
you ſo much—and, had I known your attachment to 
Colonel Quorum, I am ſure I ſhould have been the laſt 
perſon in the world to have mentioned it—for I hate be- 

ing ill-natured, you know I do.—I am glad I have pu- 
niſhed her hypocriſy, (aſide) 


Enter LovELEss. 


Loveleſs. Ladies, may I intreat permiſſion to intrude ? 
II come in behalf of diſtreſs, to plead a female cauſe, 
and ſue to you for pity :=TI am told, Lady Betty, you 
know the unfortunate Louiſa, and are not ignorant of 
what ſhe has ſuffered from your brother's purſuits, Want 
I requeft you to be her friend? | 

Lady Betty. Her friend! Me to be _ friend! Indeed 

I deteſt ill-nature, and never ſay an unkind word of any 
| 2 | body 
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body—otherwiſe I could not ſuppoſe you would have 
| aſked me ſuch a thing for ſo worthleſs an object; I am 
not, however, the perſon to expoſe my own ſex, though, 
to be ſure—one cannot help making diſtingions. 
7 Loveleſs. Ah, Lady Betty! And it is thoſe cruel diſ- 
tinctions, which they who have fortunately neyer tranſ- 
greſſed are too apt to make, that bar the entrance of 
virtuous ſociety, and cut off the faint hope of repentant 
error. But here, I ae, there is no cauſe fog this 

ſeverity. 

Miss Penelope. O to be ſure not, Mr. Loveleſs! And 
0 you think there is no occaſion for ladies to know any 
thing of erudition, and logarithms, and trigonometry—— 
they need do nothing but go about making love, and 
dreaming of the ſenſations—oh fie If ſhe does not know 
how a lady ought to ropdus herſelf properly, let her read 
Plutarch's Lives, 

Loveleſs. But, Madam, if T am rightly e the 
conduct of Louiſa is not ſo reproachable.— Nay, Madam, 
I am told there is a very reſpectable gentleman in 
the neighbourhood, a Colonel Quorum, who has made 


her an offer of his hand. 

Mi ifs Penelope. (alarmed, and attempting to conceal it 1 | 
Sir! 

Lady Betiy. ( aftoniſhed) Really Colonel Quorum 
offer her his hand! Well, if ſome Nope can forget what 
Others have done, and treat them like proper people, for 
my part I never can be ill-natured enough not to rejoice 
at it.— And I dare ſay Miſs Penelope Zodiac will be en- 
tirely of my opinion. ( ſneering) 

Miſs Penelope. Pray—Mr. Loveleſs—Sir—I really 
ſpeak out of regard for the lady what was the reſult 
of i it? 

© Loveleſs. As 1 underſtand, Madam, he Sls and 

_ modeſtly declined it. 
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Lady Betty. 1 wiſh the had taken him at his word.— 
I ſpeak out of regard to the lady too-— 

Loveleſs. On this account then, though perhaps in an 
inferior ſituation, ſhe is entitled to every reſpect.— If 
Lord Hectic therefore has an unconquerable paſſion, why 
not riſe above common prejudices, and n her an offer 
of his hand! 

Lady Betiy. Sir 1—My brother make Louiſa an offer | 
of his hand! | 

Miſs Penelope. (turning to ber) And really, Lady 
Betty, as my Lord is ſuch a libertine I mention it for 

the ſake of his morals—I do not think he can do better 
than reform by marriage. 

Lady Betty, And pray, Miſs Penelope, who made you a 


: judge, as an unmarried lady, of marriage, and refor- 


mation ?—You, whoſe head is always among the poles ?— 
You ſhould not find fault, I am ſure, whoſe diſpoſition is 
ſo much in the milky way. 

Miſs Penelope. Lord, Lady Betty! I believe 1 find 
fault as little as other ladies, who know no more of 
delicacy and metaphyſics than the Great Mogul. —A 
widow, a mere widow !—** next kin to an impure,” 
(walking about angrily.) 

Loveleſs. Ladies, I beg ten thouſand 3 really 
nad no intention of offending ; and am eee con- 
cern'd to ſee you both ſo angry. 

Lady Betty. Angry, Mr. Loveleſs! I don't know 
what you mean II can aſſure you I am not angry not 
at all angry ; but 1 know when to be diſpleaſed, as well as 
other people. 


| Loveleſs. And you, Miſs Zodiac - your philoſophy at 
leaſt— 

Miſs Penelope. Pray, Sir, don't tantalize me I know 
when a lady ought to be a philoſopher, and when ſhe 
ought to lay her philoſophy aſide. 

Loveleſs. 


i» Loveleſs. ok Lady Wed Lord, Rete himſelf - 


be inclined to marry her K 


Lady Betty. I beg, Sir, you will pry no ſuch indecency | 
into his head. 


Loveleſs, Why, col. Quorum has We offer; d 
hinfelf, 


_ Miſs. Penelope. Impoſſible !—1 am ſure he. has a. better ; 
taſte for the ſublime and beautiful. 1 

Lady Betiy. A peer of the — give bis hand MS, a 
wanton 

| Miſs Penelope. A ſoldier Es his arms with an 
eee | 3 

| Loveleſs. Let me entreat you, ladies, to be more candid, 

* Lady Betty. Some folks are always. intermeddliog 
where they have no buſineſs. 

. - Miſs Penelope. Ves, n to dete without 
eee a point of the compass. 
Lady Betty. Impertinent intruſion! e ee 

Miſs Penelope. Teen in the dark, as to W's fe of 
cauſes, | $5 K Sf Tt) 

Loveleſs. "Naw . I have obere! came hither to 
appeal to your tenderneſs, not to awaken your reſent- 
ment,—lI ſimply imagin' d the misfortunes of an unhappy 
woman wou'd have found an advocate in every female 
breaſt—but I am now convinc'd that pride is far ſuperior 
to humanity, and ſcience ſoars too high to have any know- 
ledge of the trifling feelings of -le your 
obedient. ; 1 I Exit. 

Lady Betty. Meddling creature elk with he: was mar- 
ried a ſecond time, for. his pains.— A dear friend, Miſs 
Penelope, that the men ſhould imagine they could pro- 
voke us! _ 

Miſs Penelope. 1 97 2 — r Lady Betry—I 
do ae ek that a es of 90 ſpheres, 2nd an 
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inſi ipht into the heavenly motions, prevent me from all 
earthly provocations at leaſt, 4 


Lady Betty.  Certainly—I knew you r not cok ſo 


ignorant. 


Miſs Penelope. And I was ſure you 6570 not be i. 
natured. 
Lady Betty. I never could be ill- natured in any life— 


Zo let's loſe no time in contriving fome how or other to 


ruin this troubleſome woman, and drive her out of the 

wann [IEseunt. 
1 E N 

Room hung with Maps, old Pedigrees, and Coats of Arms, 

' with an old Banner over them, in Sir Gregory's Houſe. " 


Enter Loxp HEecTic haſtily, the Captain following aſter- 


wards ; Sir GREGORY with one Hand iy bim, the 
other up to his Nuſe— at a ſlow ſolemn flep. 


Lord Hectir. Don't make any excuſes to me, Sir 


| Gregory ;—you a courtier, and forget what is due to 4 


peer, and a man of conſequence Hen Captain ? 
(turning to Swagger, who keeps at his back. ) 
| Swagger. Aye—who has a captain to buck him be- 
fore and behind. 

Lord Heftic. A man of tice felings, and ſtrong 
powers. (coughing ) | 

Sir Gregory. Be calm, my Lord pray be calti—and 
a little more ceremonious, if you pleaſe. 

Lord Hectic. Don't talk to me bf calmneſs and cere- 
mony—don't you ſee that I'm in a violent PR TS, 
hel'! 

Swagger. O fait, and ſo am ih my dear — without 


any ceremony at all. 


Sir Gregory. It can t be, my Lerd—the thing is im- 
poſhible—a peer can't be in a Palion=—never was ſuch a 
thing 


„ 
g 
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thing was of, except in the Houſe; there, indeed, Vo- 


lence is a virtue, and he may ſay any thing. 
Lord Hectice. Don't tell me of ſaying any thing 

when I am en, dumb at your incivility, Sir Ge- 

gory. FM 

- Sir Gregory. I gunty of incivility Place and prece- 


dence; my Lord- but it is impoſſible. Beau Naſh mu- 
ſelf durſt not have made ſuch a charge. 


Stoagger. O' my conſcience then, you 3 turning a 


lady out of your houſe no incivility at afl. 


Lord Hefiic,' What ſay you to that, Sir Gtegory do 
you think Beau Naſh wou'd have done fo? 

Sir Gregory. Fie, my Lord-—the old eburt never 
« cared who was turned out. I ſheùld bluſh to fee your 
« Jordſhip uneaſy at the diſmiſſion of any thing under 4 
„ maid. of honour—atid they are hot what rey uſed to 
ks be neither.  (AlST IHOFT 

Lord Heftics' Piha I Sir Sregoiy, don't plague me 
< about old maids of hondur; give the x modern offs 


« hem but have you no reſpolt lor the affedions 

* of a man of faſhion ? | 2 
Sir Gregory. Certainly nothing pleke ihe whore 

80 ns to fee a fan of faſhion in love, in 4 gallant and 
ce gentleman⸗-· like manner. But then I expect forms; ns 


clandeſtine viſits in my houſe . When a proper e. 
„ page is prepared -a number of Guteriders wich oh 


te avant - courier his lordſhip's chaplain attending dus 
<< notice given and approbation aſſted n man more 
< ready in his place than Sir Gregory Gloyetop—at the 


<< head of the great ſtairs, in n rules and 10k 
<« ſtockings. 


TYLEX SE, Ts 


« Lord Hectic. What the devil, didſt thou a that 

« I ſhould have viſited a lady with a dozen out- riders and 
a | chaplain ? acquainted, alt my ſervants. that I Had a 
8 doe 
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4 love affair upon my hands, ae. . * 
e whole houſehold to partake oE.it4 toc 4 

* Swagger. O yes; Sir Gregory Giake chive. can't 
; « be too many to partake of a good thing.. 
« Lord Heftic. Beſides, didſt thou i imagine a beautiful 
s creature would not be pleafed with a private meeting, 
„There's nothing os s * ſo *. ah a8 . 
6c crets. | wA OY 

«© Sir Gregory. ' My ks — ould dn — 

te gut of the cabinet; and there indeed but I am ſilent.” 
Pray, gentlemen, be 3 Sir Clement was ane be 
could only aſk pardon, -. ow MeV 

Lord Hediic. . And . t von expect that 1 ſhould wk 
ſuch a piece of r ruins | in aſhes, as a n er 
your audacity? | n viſe i630 


Sir Gregory. My Lord, * hope-you will 150 forge 
do Tr wm 

_ Swagger, - O, fairs. and I. haye no rank to % ail 
80 as you have been ſo rude, to, the young lady, be civil to 
the gentleman, and give, us ſatisfaction eee . 


vancing nearer ) e 


Sir Gregory. I could not break — forms * the 
univerſe. ——Single combat, to be ſure, may be maintained, 
but always with proper decorum. Vou ſtate your grie- 
vances 1 reply—preliminaries are bee then 
war is declared in due courſ dg. 

| Swagger. Devil. burn me, but we n do a the Ecench 
do declare war without ſaying a ſyllable of the matter, 
So come on, Sir Gregory By St. Patrick, I'Il bother 


both ſides of your ears with n but war ! wth ek 
e 


7 
* 


1 
d 7 
2 N 1 0 
. * 


"Emer Coonzr iis 


E Aren unt. | Peace, 1 ſay, or ri read the riot ws. 
6 Gentlemen, 


4 O N D H @ 


Gentlemen, your moſt eee now, what js the 
matter? 10 

Sir Gregory, The era is, 88 * I rad 
your coming has ſaved my life though I cannot approve 
of this entrance into my houſe without ceremony, for all 
that. 7 wet 
Lord Hebie. What Genifies bow: we came into the 

bouſe, when you've turned out the moſt beautiful—the 
wa exquiſite hem l hem! 

Cul. Quorum. 1 know it all-the moſt accompliſh ; 
D Lould, 1 

Lord Hectic. To be ſure, Colonel and, I thought 
you had daſte enough to be of my: opinion, — What a 
charming appendage ſhe would have made. in the hs of 
a man of faſhion. 

Col. Quorum. (aftoniſhed) My Lond 5 

| Swagger. Yes, ſhe would have n a very ſweet 
appendage to us all. 

Lord Hectic. Love, Colonel, withous the galling 
ehains of marriage a companion for the time being, and 
2 temporary addition to my domeſtic joys—hem ! hem! 
— beſides, ſhe ſhould have retired on a penſion from the 
fatigues of gallantry. | 

Sir Gregory. Well, by my xnighthood, nobody Rey) 
have ſaid that but a courtier.  _ 

Col. Quorum. And is it poſſible. that you can be 
talking about the divine Louiſa in this manner ?—I ſwear 
that ſhe is purer than innocence itſelf, —Death and deſo- 
lation ! was it you, Sir Gregory, who ſaid any thing to 
the prejudice of Louiſa's character? 

Sir Gregory, I talk of character, and bred at court, 
Colonel ! how could you imagine ſuch a thing ? I who 


was always called Anti-Scandal by the ladies of the bed- 
chamber. 


V 
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Col. Quorum. Then, zounds, Sir! -fuppoſe it was 
you who dared to hold an opinion to * . mere ow the 
moſt charming of her ſex. ' ' 


Swagger, O! by no means. =Upon my en and 
Fhave no opinion of her at all. | 


Col. Querum. Then you pe — Lord, muſt an- 
ſwer for this' defamation. | 

Lord Hecic. Not I, indeed; 1 never N for any 
thing —To be ſure, I do think her handſome—hem | 
hem |—as every man of gallantry ought—and may have 
paid hep a few littde attentions, Oy innocent as 
yet. N 
Cuol. en By Heaven I believe 1 — men of 
your lordſhip's turn are apt to forget, that in the eyes of 
the ſober part of the world, thoſe innocent attentions 
have the appearance of eriminality, and the offer of them 
is ſometimes as fatal as the ſucceſs. 1 

Lord Hectic. Very ſententious and bel; 190 1. 
i really, Colonel, do you expect that a man of faſhion, 
in the heyday of youth and ſpirits—-hem ! hem |—as I 
am, can be ſtopt, in his e of ee * a echure o on 
morality? _ 6 | 

Ci. Quorum. A lecture on blood and F my 
Lord I- for know, when thoſe purſuits happen to be 
directed againſt the innocence which boaſts a protector, 


balls and bombardments ! that Fe ane my arm Po Ty 


affords her muſt firſt be defeated. / 
Sir Gregory. (flalking about) I ſwear, by Sir Phitip 0 
Sydney, the old court reviv'd again. | 
Lord Hedtic, A challenge, as I'm a peer hem! hem! 
but I take no advantages, Colonel; and for once you 
ſhall eſcape being brought upon your knees = the 
Houſe fer a breach of privilege. The Captain, however, 
Jays under no ſuch impediment ; and, being à plebeian 


quarrel, ny enter into it with propriety, 
Cel. 
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00. Quorum. advancing to the e * Well, Sits | 


what have you to ſay? 


Swagger. Upon my foul, Colonel, nothing at all: 


the very ſight of a e always binds me over to OP 
the peace. 


Col. Quorum. My tant bluſh | to think that a no- 


bleman, who dares wantonly ſport with the eharacter of 


a woman, ſhould tremble: to defend what he is not afraid 
| 85 aſſert. 417 
Lord Heftic. Don't provoke me, CalepelaFa 
very paſſionate man, I aſſure you. —Rand: between * 

Captain Swagger. 

Swagger, Not I, my Lord—I'm a "_y enn 
man too. 

Col. Quorum. Contemptible evaſion! 

Lord Heftic. Pray don't irritate me any . 
really may forget my rank. 

Col. Quorum. Zounds and the devil 3 lord chief 
juſtice himſelf would be forced to ſwear. 

Sir Gregory. ( interpoſing Pray, Colonel, be patient: 
n what privileges noblemen are entitled to. 

Lord Hectic. Come along, Captain I'm indifferent 
about myſelf; you, however, have been ill treated, and 
I'll think of your wrongs with proper reſentment. 
Swagger. Fait, and that's very kind—but, if your 
lordſhip pleaſes, we'll forget them both as ſoon as we 
can. Mind, Colonel, if I ſhould remember this treat- 
ment—[ bear no * becauſe 1 told you I had forgot - 
ten it. [ Exeunt both. 
Sir Gregory, Bravo, Cilied A ſecond Marlborough, 
as I live, No one enemy dare ſtand before you. 

Col. Quorum. I don't know that, Sir Gregory.—Can 
I call thoſe my friends who have treated Louiſa un- 
kindly ? and are not you in that number? A lady for 
whom [ have the moſt profound regard, and who I have 
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ſome reaſon to think—but no matter. However I did 
expect you would | EAT 
7 Gregory. Don't expett me, Colonel, to negotiate 

any private treaties ; ; I muſt be public aa o 

nothing. 264 vs 

Col. Quorum. 80 you thall—ſo you fhall—and pray 

loſe no time. 

Sir Gregory. Don- t hurry me. | 
Col. Quorum, (impetuouſly) L. Si ou son- 
this inſtant, 

- Sir Gregory. (calmly) Can' t fly—no air balloon ex- 

ploits for me. n 


Exp of THE TRHIRD AcT. 


ACT 


A COMEDY. 33 


A G Y 
. „ N 4h 
By Mood. Lou1sA's Cottage at a Diſtance. 


Pater Lovis A in a great agitation, looking back as ſhe 
advances; 


Py 


116 impoſſible —It conll Bet be Loveleſs, that 
I diſcovered juſt now in the wood - baſe, per- 
fidious man !—cruelly as he has treated me, he wou'd 
not come hither to inſult the miſery he has occaſioned. 
No, *tis not in nature to be ſo inhuman ;—beſides, he is 
Wholly ignorant of my fituation.—** My eyes have cer- 
e tainly deceiv'd me; and my tortut'd mind, till fadly 
« bent on former ſcenes, pictures reſemblances where 
“ none exiſt, —Yes, dear fatal copy (taking out a picture) 
© of him who once poſſeſſed my virgin heart; in whoſe 
« falſe boſom all my fondeſt hopes were centered; and 
* whoſe deluſive form, in ſpite of all my wrongs, I can- 
© not bone from my remembrance—let me examine thee 
* again.“ Whoeyer he was, he ſeem'd, as I thought, 
in earneſt diſcourſe with Mr. Belcour—they are not yet 
come out from the wood—I'Il endeavour to ſteal ſoftly 
through the thicket unobſerved, and get a nearer view. 
| | | [ Retiring a moment. 
4 Re-enter with a quick paces ) | 
Ah! whither ſhall I run ?—'Tis he! tis the 8 
unrelenting ſpoiler.— Oh ! unfeeling Loveleſs After 
having invaded the innocence of my youth ; driven me 
from my native, peaceful home; deprived. me of a fa- 
ther's fond protection; and expoſed me, and your help- 
| E 3 leſs 
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lefs infant, to all the miſeries of want and ſhame, of per- 
ſecution and contempt—you come, to complete the mea- 


ſure of your guilt, to rob us of the only little ſhed that's 


left us; to triumph o' er our complicated woes, and ſport 


with agony unutterable.— Ve gracious Powers! to what 
am I reduc'd !- My poor brain will turn.“ But per- 


©: haps I do him injuftice,—perhaps he feels. O] no; 


5 I will not ſee him—I will not endure his pity—when 
«© I muſt deſpiſe his heart. (Starts.) Heavens !—he 
% advances—where, where ſhall I retreat to ?—Alas! 
be the world affords me now no place to hide in !*—Pl1 
fly then—beg, ſtarve, do any thing, rather than bear the 
preſence of a man I ought for ever to deteſt—( Runs, 
looking back, then flops) but ſee, they ſeparate; and Mr. 
Belcour approaches alone. I will endeavour to compoſe 
myſeli—ſhou'd he be informed of my ſituation, he will 
have learned, at leaſt, that intentional guilt has e 
cauſed theſe tears to flow. 
Enter BeLcous. 

5 Fe orgive, Madam, my freedom, in thus lk 
ing in upon your retirement: but let me hope the motive 
may plead for its excuſe, 

Louiſa. (hefitating) Mr. Beier 8 conduct, 1 fatter 
myſelf, will never need excuſe. I nn I ſaw you 
with another gentleman, _ 
 Belcour. Yes, Madam, with my friend, Mu Lavelaſs. 
— He wanted much to offer his good ſervices z but, being 
a ſtranger, wou'd not venture ſo far without permiſſion ; ; 


he has therefore retired for the preſent, 


Touiſa. I am eaſy again. (Caſide) Mr. Balcour, I 
thank you for your attention—but, at "m— ſolitude is 
what I ſeek for. | 
Belcour. I am aware, Madam: you may feel a re- 
pugnance in committing your cares to one ſo little con- 
nected with you as myſelf—but be aſſured, tho? only an 
REGUSINLAncE, I feel all the ſympathy of friendſhip ; and, 
knowing 


AA C OM K, D. . 35 
knowing the ſtory of your ien. wiſh ſincerely to remove 
chem. 

* Louiſa. (alarm'd Then I am loſt indeed 4 afid: ) 
What, Sir, has the A Bring Mr. Loveleſs —has he 
communicated any thing: 

| Belcour. Mr, Loveleſs communicated, Madam a 

friend Loveleſs, as a man of probity and feeling, is, in- 
deed, intereſted in your cauſe but he knows your ſuf- 
5 only from report, nor has he communicated any 
thing that can give you uneaſineſs. 
Louiſa, I beg pardon, Mr. Belcour, for the ſuppos 
ſition. —But I know the ill-nature of the world, and I 
thought ſomething might have been ſaid—that the gentle 
man you were with might—but perhaps 1 am miſ- 
taken. 

Belcour. Indeed, Madam, if you knew ny friend: © as 
I do—were you acquainted with the goodneſs of his 
heart, and the tenderneſs of his nature, you would be 
ſenſible of the high opinion he entertains of your deſert. 

Louiſa, I hold myſelf obliged for the good opinion 
of every one.—But, Sir, we find ourſelves ſometimes de- 
ceived—appearances are not however it is not for me 
to be intereſted about it. | | 

Belcour. Believe me, he e Lord Hlectie s con- 
duct as much as myſelf; and both of us feel for the in- 
convenience it has ſubjected you to. £5 

| Lowſa, O Mr. Belcour ! I have too long walked 80 
in hand with ſorrow, to feel much concern for any incon- 
venience;—Lord Hectic has been troubleſome to me, I own, 
but he is not the man that I am moſt apprehenſive of. 

Belcour. Come, Madam, affure yourſelf I am your 
friend I ſee Lord Hectie's conduct has involved you in 

diſtreſs ;z= indeed I bluſh for the unworthineſs of his ſen- 
timents,—Allow me the taſk of undeceiving him as to 


E 4. | your 
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your character, and eonvincing bim of the impropriety of 
his purſuits. 

\ Louiſa. Mr. Belcour, if my Lord Hectic's ſentinients 
were an object of conſideration, there is no one I would 
more gladlyemploy in that taſk than yourſelf ;—to be ſure 
every woman of ſenſibility muſt feel for injurious ſuſpi- 
cCions ; but I have learned the leſſon of ſubmiſſion ; and, 
while I thank you for your attention, Sir, believe me 
when I aſſure you my diſtreſſes are of ſuch a nature, that 
even your kindneſs can give me no relief, 

- Belcour, To be ſure, Madam, my fortune at preſent is 
narrow, tho my good wiſhes towards you are unbound- 
ed ;—but I am certain Mr. Loveleſs, whoſe mind is en- 
targed as his circumſtances are ample, will gladly ſupply 
a deficiency. 

Loviſa, Excuſe me, Sir—want of fatal i is not what 
| Lallude to; but were it ſo, and rigid penury now ſtared 

me in the face,—nothing ſhou'd induce me to apply 
n for ſuccour. 

Bielcour. Were you acquainted with my friend, I am 
certain you wou'd alter your opinion his defire t to ſerve 
you is founded on the nobleſt principles, — for he is a man, 
Madam, who, ſoftened by misfortunes' of his own, is alive | 
only to the calamity of others.— He has converſed with 
your ſervant Anna; has ſeen your little boy, is charmed 
with his artleſs looks and infant prattle ; ; and has 
commiſſioned me to requeſt you would commit the care 
of his youth, and the eſtabliſhment of mis e to his 

protection and regard. as 
| Louiſa. Did he take notice of my boy ?=O nature, 
how powerful is thy force! The mother at this moment 
almoſt cancels all the paſt (aſide) Excuſe theſe tears, 
Sir ;—a parent's grateful tribute for her only child. 

Belcour. Yes, Madam, your ſon too was equally | 
ſtruck with his attention—ſat on his knee, threw his 


3 | little 
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little arms about his neck—embraced him—called kin fa- 
ther, and ſaid that you wou'd thank him for them both. 

_ Louiſa. O Sir !—Your deſcription i is more than I can 
fu ppott. 

Belour. Shall L bring Me. Loveleſs to you, Madam ? 


I can eaſily overtake him, and he will repeat in perſon. 
the a W: that do honour to his heart. going.) 


Louiſa, O, no, Sir— not for the world -I cou'd not 
bear 1. Fer myſelf, my ſojourn here will be but ſhort 
—for my child, tell him tis his—T bequeath him to his 


care: may he regard him with a er 8 fondneſs, and 


may wy "wy return it with a filial wth 


_ 


RY et Mat 8 zahind. 


Harriet. Louiſa in cloſe conference with Mr. baer! 
Belcour. Reſt aſſured, Madam, that your intereſt vin 
gs i be near my heart. 


Harriet. ( aſide. ) Heavens ! what do T hear? | 


' Louiſa. (weeping.) Forgive, Mr. Belcour, that af 
fliction which my ſituation naturally produces ; I muſt 
leave this place for ever—l feel too for Harriet, I know 
the loves me, and I fear her gentle heart will break—in- 
_ deed I atn grateful for your attentions ; but it is on a ſub- 
je& on which you will not take it amiſs if I endeavour 


to conceal my els. . - 1 1 


Bellour. 1 conjure you, Madam, to allow me—to 
hear me. By Heaven there is a ſomething i in that woman 
that intereſts me—T muſt follow her, and endeayour to 


perſuade her to look for happier days. fn [Exit. 


my pity ?—This then was the ſtory ſhe could not reveal 
to me without bluſhing ; well might ſhe avoid my en- 


| quiries—the cauſe of Belcour's unkind letter to me is now | 
fully 


Harriet. (coming forward) Can I believe my ſenſes? | 
Sean that be 'Louiſa ?—the partner of my boſom, 7 
who ſhar'd my confidence—to whoſe ſorrows I gave all 
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fully explained; — Louiſa was the ſacrifice he could not 
make—ah ! treacherous friend! If ſuch is the treatment 
we are to expect from thoſe we moſt eſteem, where 
ſhall our affections be ONT phate e 2  WATte 


n 
An Apartment in Lond Hect 1c's Houſe. 5 


Enter Lady Berry Wormwoon, followed by Janus. 


Lady Betty. But now, my dear Mr. Janus, you know 
my regard for propriety ; and therefore, notwithſtanding 
I cannot help feeling for the unhappy wretches of my 
own ſex, yet we muſt have this creature, who has capti- 
vated my brother's affections, removed out of the neigh- 
bourhood, no matter how, and I ſhall depend _ _our 
1 for doing it. 

Janus. (bowing) True, my Lady—Burn, i in his 3 
ter about nuiſances, does mention the women ; z but I don't 
recolle& he ſays they can be removed ea they will 
or no- can your Ladyſhip remember a caſe in point? 
Lady Bitty, Pooh! Mr. Janus, how ſhould I remem- 
ber caſes? I want your aſſiſtance; and you muſt ſtretch 
a point as far as. you can, to oblige me,—The laws: 
you know, is a wide field. | 

Janus. It is ſo, my Lady—it is ſo—and 1 Jon't mind | 
going a little about the edges of it but totally to treſ- 
paſs might put me upon the Black Liſt.— However, I'll 
look into the Attorney's Guide, and ſee what I can do. 

Lad) Beity. Come, come, Mr. Janus, I know you 
are a man of integrity, and honeſt people have their 
ſcruples but here is the attorney's guide - take and 
examine it (giving him a purſe) and tho' you ſhould act 
a little againſt (he puts out his hand to take it) the letter, yet, 
in equity, you wou d undoubtedly be juſtified, 


5 Janus. 2 
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Janus. Why, to be ſure, your ladyſhip has ſet the 


matter in a new light.—I had forgot equity totally; —and 


really I can't help ſeeing it now in the light of a con- 
ſpiracy againſt your brother. —I remember a caſe in 
the rebellion of _— ET Ie Jones verſus Sandy 
Maclean— 


Lady Betty. (i interrupting ) True, true, 8500 Mr. 


Janus perceive you begin to feel the weight of my 
'argument—it certainly is a conſpiracy againſt my bro- 
ther's perſon, as well as his fortune; and therefore ſhe 
muſt on no account be ſuffered to come near his houſe. 


Al think you ſee the caſe juſt as you ſhould do— 


do me the favour of accepting this (gives a bank note). 

Fanus., (taking it) Yes, yes, my Lady—I know 
where to put my finger; and you may reſt aſſured, on 
the faith of an attorney, the plaintiff ſhall be nonſuited, 
and her cauſe kicked out of court—ſhe ſhall never get 
into my Lord's houſe whilſt I live, and in two days ſhe 
ſhall be fifty miles from the place. But hold, my Lady— 
there is one difficulty has juſt ſtruck me—there" is another 
attorney in the pariſh— 

Lady Betty. Well, Mr. N Ab of that? 

Janus. Why, my Lady, I think we had better have 
him likewiſe. Two of us, I think, will finiſh the buſi- 
o— your Ladyſhip gives me his retaining fee, 


Lady Betty, Well, well, Mr. Janus—only ſpare my 
belle, and get the jade removed by fair or foul . 


and I ſhan't mind a little expence. 
Janus. Oh! my Lady, two attornies only think of 
that, and you need not deſpair of any means whatever. 


Lady Betty. Soft- ſee my brother coming this way 


—you' muſt not mention my having been here for the 


world, or the ſubject of our NENT ROY remember” 
the buſineſs, I Exit. 
| e 
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Janus. Yes, yes, depend upon me—as I have made 
fure of the * evidence. (pocketing the purſe } 


Enter Lokd Hecric, 


15 Heatic. Ha my little attorney] what the devil 
art thou pocketing there ſo haſtily—thy conſcience ? 

Janus. (confuſed) No, my Lord, no—thank Heaven, I 
am not aſhamed of my conſcience—lI only took the liberty 
of ſtepping, in to enquire after your Lordſhip's health—TI 
am delighted to ſee you look ſo charmingly. 

Lord Heftic. I dare ſay thou art—eſpecially as thou 
wilt get nothing by my death. But thou art come moſt 
luckily, my little vellum- blotter— for [ want thy alfiſt- 
ance ;—thou know'ſt the woman I was mentioning to 
thee the other day— 

Janus. Yes, yes, my 2020. the lady that was at Gs 
Gregory Glovetop's— 

Lord Hettic., The 8 ee very thought 
of her warms me. Now I am told ſhe is about to leave 
this country immediately — 

Janus. Really, my Lord—1 am krodigiouſy 8 for 
it.— This is lucky !—I ſhall carry her ladyſhip' 8 - cxuſe 
without bringing it to a trial, (Afideh  _ | 

Lord Hectic. But, as ſuch a circumſtance would anni- 
hilate my hopes, that muſt be prevented immediately; 
and therefore thou muſt exert all thy ingenuity to keep 
her in the neighbourbhood— 

Janus. My Lord! to be ſure, if Four, Lordſhip ales | 
it; but how can an attorney prevent a lady from follow- 
ing her inclinations? 

Lord Hectic. Why, you muſt know, on hat — 
that old fool, Sir Gregory, ſhe has become, without know- 
ing it, tenant to a little cottage of mine, which I learned 
this morning from my ſteward—and therefore, on ſome 
pretence or other, I would have ſuch difficulties thrown 

; in 
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in the way, as may prevent her putting her beben in 
execution. | | 


Fanus. Aye payment of rent; which, being a an ex- 
ceeding neat houſe, may be exorbitant—. 
| Lord Heftic. True—then ſhe may perhaps think of 2 
perſonal application to me—T ſtep in, and become her 
guardian angel at once.—You take the matter, heh * 
Janus. Yes, I remember a caſe 5 
Lord Hectic. Damn your caſes - pocket that denn 
a purſe) and fly to execute my plan. 
Janus. (going, and returns) I do.,—She ſhall be ſafe i in 
your Lorqſhip's houſe in leſs than two hours—but, my 
Lord, the ladies of a family you know are a little in- 
quiſitive, ſometimes—Now, as I have the honour of 
tranſacting buſineſs for your Lordſhip's ſiſter, I hope ſhe 


will not know a ſyllable of what 1 undertake for your 
Lordſhip 


Lord Hani. Oh! I ſee thou art an honeſt fellow, 
and ftand up for thy character, 

Janus. 1do—T do, my Lord—My father always aid 
| I was too honeſt to thrive. 

Tord Heftic." In your profeſſion he meant—but hold, 
is not there another honeſt gentleman of your calling i in 
this pariſh ?—You muſt take care that Louiſa gets no ad- 
vice about our proceedings —for 1 do not t imagine they | 
will be ſtrictly legal. 

Fanus. Never fear him, 1 have him under my thumb 
here. (putting his hand on his pocket )—Beſides, the gentle- 
men in our way are very honourable, and never N 
each other. 

Lord Hectic. Then there s that fighting Colonel muſt 
be taken care of, for he's too honourable by half—and 
is ſuch an old fool, that he actually wants to marry her, 
with his infirm conſtitution - Hem! hem! 


Janus. Does he ſo ?—Oh, oh! That's the blank he 
wants 
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wants to fill up, is it I am glad I ſhall be able to vex 
him don't be afraid of his worſhip, my Lord—I {ve 
all my life been uſed to counteract Juſtice, _ 

Lerd Hectic. Then loſe not a moment, for I am wail 
impatience' to enjoy the fruits of thy j Ay ;—and hem! 
hem [—the devil take this cough, I ſay. . | t 


Janus alone. 


Well, ü this 3 is a good morning's work—to fattsfy one's 
intereſt and one's revenge at 'the ſame time, by ſe- 
curing the principal evidence on both ſides the queſtion— 
and I think we need not fear being croſs-examined.— I 


am glad his lordſhip has employed me in this buſineſs, 


otherwiſe I muſt have. obeyed her ladyſhip ; but when 
one is engaged on both ſides, one can ſatisfy one's con- 
ſcience, and take that which is moſt agteeable. I Exit. 


8 g N nr Kl. 458 


at 8 ZoDIAC's Dreſſng-Room ; ſhe ſting at 
4 Table, with a Letter i in ber Hand. 

J think this is the time Colonel Quorum requeſted 

an interview; and it would be exceedingly rude not to be 


punctual with military gentlemen.— Beſides, with what 
a polite warmth he writes — © I die with impatience to 


© thank you for your condeſcenſion, which I am now 


reading from your fair hand.“ Ves, yes, I certainly 
have ſtruck him, notwithſtanding the reports about that 
creature Louiſa, —lf he ſhould preſs me, I 1 relent, 
PS) with a proper cruelty, 


Enter Servant. to announce the Colonel. 
1 55 Penelope. Shew him in—ſhew him i in. 


Enter CoronzI Qvorvum, ( bowing very low.) 


. Cal. Ow Dear Madam, * wy eagernefs to ex- 


preſs 


1 020 Y: 63 


preſs my ſenſe of your kindneſs. —1 ſhould have det 4 
myſelf, in the firſt place, to Lady Betty, as having the 
honour of a greater intimacy ; but Miſs Penelope Zodiac 
has a heart as amiable as her perſon, and will forgive the 
intruſion of a ſoldier and A GB who comes to her 
as a tender ſuppliant. | 51 

Miſs Penelope. Lord, Colonel, you put me quite. in a 

flutter, —I ſhould be ſorry to refuſe Colonel Quorum 
any proper requeſt—but— 
Col. Quorum. Be not alarm'd, dear Miſs Penelope. — 
Col. Quorum, I am bold to ſay, wou'd not abuſe the 
kindneſs af any Lady; and you, Madam, will allow for 
the feelings of a man in love. —If I can but. perſuade 
her to intereſt herſelf for me with wage it wou'd go a 
great way. (afide) 

Miſs Penelope. Ves, 1 ſee how it is. (4/4 ©4-T beg, 
Sir, you will be ſeated (both 1) :—and fo, Colonel, I 
think you ſaid you was in love. Girls, indeed, are fond of 
coquetting—but a ſenſible woman ſcorns to give unneceſ- : 
ſary pain.—I aſſure you I feel for your ſituation. 

Col. Quorum. Ah, Madam, you, who are ſo kind, wou'd 
pardon my warmth, if you were ſeglible of the charms of 
| her whom J adore. 5 


Miß Penelope, O, Sir, I am afraid you do but flat 
ter me.— 

Col. Quorum. Rather Madam, ſay you 1 we=but, 
to be plain, tho” a friend to the ſiſter, you may, perhaps, 
be ignorant of the libertine principles of Lord Hectic. 

Miſs Penelope. Truly, Colonel, J am no ſtranger to 
them. Indeed I have often thought, though only a viſitor, 
a kind of ſatellite, as I may call myſelf, in theſe regions, 
that I'm not entirely ſafe in the houſe. 

Col. Quorum. O Madam, you wou'd really be alarm'd, 
if you knew the deſigns he is capable of forming. 

_ Wiſs Penelope. How, Colonel you frighten me to 


death 


| 
} 
1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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death, —T won't ſtay another night within his atmoſphere, 
— Oh, Colonel, it is on theſe occaſions a ſingle lady wants 


64 
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moſt a protector. 


Col. Quorum. True, Madam; 1— and Col. Quorum, 
when he is not bound to keep the peace, does not want 


the ſpirit to protect any lady; — but how mortifying 1 it 


 wou'd be, if thoſe efforts were diſregarded, and his atten- 


tions were of no avail! (in a tender accent.) 
Miſs Penelope. And cannot you, who are a ſoldier, 


read any thing from the eyes—the manner that approves, 


though it ſays nothing. 


| Cul. Quorum. How good you are — you but 
deign to unite * your intereſt with mine. 


Mifs Penelope. O, Colonel, pray ſupport me Lm i in 


a a ftrange taking. 


Col. Quorum. Deareſt Madam, wil you then conſent 
to my propoſal ? Will you eſpouſe my cauſe ? b 

Miß Penelipe. Heavens I— how my heart beats. 

Col. Quorum. (more earngfi) Say, deareſt Madam, 
that you will be the miſtreſs of my fate on this | oc- 
caſion. 

Miſs Penelope.” We, Colonel, I a am yours. 

Col. Quorum. ( kiſſing her hand) I am tranſported— | 

Miſs Penelope. (looking tenderly) But will you be fo 
always, when you become my huſband, Colonel? 

Col. Quorum. (Harting up) Madam! 

| Miſs Penelope. Ves, Colonel, I ſee you are arouſed 
at my kindneſs—perhaps ſome women would have been 
more cruel. 

Col. Quorum. Dear Madam, 1 fear we miſunderſtand 
each other.— By Heaven I cannot but be ſenſible of the 
honour you have done me—but, i in truth, my heart is en- 
gaged to one in whoſe intereſt I hoped to have made you 
a partaker — the divine Louiſa. 

Aiſ⸗ u Harting up ) What! and have you been 


deceiving 


bl 
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FA me into a paſſion all this time; and ſedueing me 
Into an unſuſpected oy of regard, Ou to play pon 
mo fr: 50 

Cal. Duorum: | Deareſt Madam be pitikied. 

Miſs Penelope. And is it thus you impoſe upon yourig 
ladies ?—Fie for ſhame.—You a ſoldier, and a juſtice, - 

Col. Quorum. But, Miſs Penelope, by all that's mili- 
ary and legal, I am moſt heartily ſorry for the miſtake. 
Miſs Penelope. Miſtake, Sir! don't call it miſtake Did 
| you not write to me?—Did you not talk of my fait 
hands? Have you not, you audacious fellow ? Wy 

Col. Quorum. (in à paſſun) Zounds and perdition !— 
but I am "temperate. _ 

Miſs Penelope. Sir, 1 inſiſt upon your ſeeing me a0 
more. 

Col. Quorum. I obey. Military gentlemen ſeem born 
to diſtreſs the ladies but, as a magiſtrate; I ought not 
to be a diſturber of the peace. Exit. 
Miß Penelope. Well, this is 4 mock indeed to my 
firſt paſſion, and requires all the philoſophy I am miſtreſs 
of. —But, thank Heaven, nobody Knows ir but 15 

( xit. 


$CENE w. 


Fi # ned room in Lounss' 5 9 table, with papers 


N with a lth, 


' When will relentleſs Fortune ceaſe its 2 

this 1 is indeed a cruel aggravation of my ſorrows ({ook- 
ing at the letter) to be accuſed by my Harriet of having 
ſeduced the affections of her Belcour, whom, ſhe tells 
me; ſhe has loft for ever :“ to reproach me in terms 
<« the moſt reſentful, and tear a bleeding boſom with the 
_* ſharpeſt poignard of * I forgive her 


8 
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4 too well I know how ſevere a trial it is to loſe that 


object on whom our firſt affections have been placed” 
before I go, I will unfold to her my fatal ſtory, and 
convince her how impoſſible it is that I, the child of 


woe, the victim of n eould __ been guilty of 
ſuck baſeneſs, 


| Enter An. 

Ana, Madam, the chaiſe is ready—but, oh! my dear, | 
my honoured lady—let me again entreat.— 

Louiſa, Anna, I muſt leave you—l cannot however 
bear a formal patting—you know, and will remember my 
wiſhes—take my boy in your hand, and, together with 
this packet, wait upon Mr, Loveleſs. | 

Anna. Yes, my dear lady—but perhaps there will be 


no occaſion—l met Mr, Loveleſs juſt now. 


Touiſa. What is it you mean? _ 

Anna. Pray don't be angry with me—but he 3 
ſo preſſing, I told him where you lived, and he . 
to call upon you diretly. 

Louiſa, (more alarmed) - Promis'd to call upon me! 

Anna. I hope, Madam, you are not offended but 
indeed he was ſo kind to the child, and enquir'd ſo ten- 
derly after you. ( necking at the door) - O Madam, there 
he is—and to be ſure he is the civilleſt beſt gentleman— 
I ara certain you'll be glad to ſee him: [runs out. 

Louiſa. (greatly agitated) What now remains for me ? 
Fate thou haſt done thy worſt ; the deepeſt woes, the 
pureſt intentions, could not avert thy rigour. I would 


have ſaved my child from ſhame —I would have ſought 


my father's humble roof, and there in ſome obſcure cor- 


ner have implored his leave to linger out the little rem- 


nant of my days O nature ſupport me— he is coming. 


Enter 


Enter 1 ANUS. 


Janus Madam; your moſt obedient I beg ts will 


hot be ſurpriz'd at my appearance—tho' I am a ſtranger, 
I'm quite a gentleman, I aſſure you, Madam 


Louiſe. . Sir; pray Sir to what cauſe am I indebted 


for the honour of this viſit ?—I am indeed W 
with your perſon. 


Janus. Perhaps ſo- but I believe i'm as well knowa 


at the quarter-ſeflions as moſt people I have the honour 


to be an attorney, and to manage the concerns of my 


Lord Hertie think you are acquainted with. his 
Lordſhip—he is a moſt amiable man, I aſſure you. | 
Louiſa. It may be ſo, Sir—but I hope you will not 


think me impertinent in ſaying, I have particular buſi- 


neſs at preſent; Should Loveleſs come—(afide) 


Janus. And ſo have I—I like buſineſs of all things, 
and do a great deal for his Lordſhip: no offence, $ 


hope. 


Loui ſa. Pray, Sir; be kind enough not to trouble me 
about Lord Hectic, or any other perſon, 

Janus. Certainly not, Ma'am— never give trouble 
3 ſhewing cauſe; — Really now this is a pretty gen» 
teel houſe you have got into—very neatly furniſh'd in- 
deed— dare ſay you muſt pay very handſomely for it— 


belongs, I think, to Lord Hectic no offence, I hope— - 


but his Lordſhip is rather a punctual man, and apt to 
enquire about rents—never ſuffers a tenant to quit the 
premiſes till all is diſcharged. 

Louiſa. Well, Sir, if this houſe does has to Lord 


Hectic—of which I was ignorant, or, on many accounts, 
I ſhould not have entered its doors have left orders to 


diſcharge. faithfully all my debts—however there's what 
will ſatisfy you (offers him money) in the mean time, I 
beg you will no longer bar my paſſage. (going) 

F p Janus 


R 
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Janus. (interrupting her) Dear Madam, I hope you 
will not think of it—beſides, I can't give a proper re- 
deipt, I have eee e loves to (eres eek 
matters himſelf. 

\ Louiſa, Sir, 1 inf upon Beelen in dne own SRI 
1 hope you GR think of Ay" me—[ beg, Sir, 
L may paſs. 

Janus. (Roping hes )- 8 Midamwel, remember 2 
anden of Charles the Iſt.— wei 
=: Louiſa, O Heavens! if Loveleſs ſhou'd x now 7 enter 
(aſide)ꝰ What, Sir, is your breaſt incapable of ſympa- 
thy? Have you no n * the ſorrows 52 an 
hel pleſs female? | 

Janus. a 2d of Charles the ion I faidenthere 
was a negro- woman that had got into a houſe— - 

Louiſa. Do you then mean to inſult me? O Provi- 
dence !—but I ſubmit to thy a is there no one 
to feel for my affliction? 1 . . 

Janus. Yes, Madam, to be fuo—walt upon Lord 
Hectic, and the whole will be ſettled immediately. 

Louiſa. Wait upon Lord Hectic, Sir there is coals 
houſe on earth I would not ſooner go to—no place ſo. 
terrible, except the n en 1 * run 1 
tracted. FISH Nas T [4 49 

3 Pray, 1 Jon! t * 05 4 gg 5 


. Enter ANNA. haſtily. Ts 2 
4 My dear lady, I'm fo glad Mr. Loveleſs is 
coming acroſs the REY ye will be here i in a few 
anne. 

Louiſa. ( falling es 1 * 0 gie, on my hah let 
me implore your pity—'tis not pecuniary relief I want— 
take twice the ſum that I am indebted—'tis an unhappy 
woman, torn with ten thouſand agonizing. pangs, that 
mene for your * and only begs permiſſion to 

retire 


LA * 
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retire—I would not for the world be ſeen by Mr, 
Loveleſs. | 
| Fanus. Not ſeen Pg Mr. Loveleſo—ſome' former 
keeper, I ſuppoſe ; it will be as well to take advantage of 
this diſcovery. (afide)—Riſe, Madam, I would not for 
the world you ſhould be caught—you may depend upon 
my ſilence there's no occaſion” to declare the whole 
truth, you. know, unleſs one's ſworn in court ſo, Ma- 
dam, as your chaiſe is at the door, we can pop into it, and 
drive to my Lord's together; for we vm have your diſ- 
charge from himſelf... 0 wa 
Louiſa (riſing) 1 lee, Sir, you are Joexorgble, — 
Fahus. Yes, Ma' am, very conſcientious in the off T dif 
charge of my duty. book — 
Louiſa. To go there is dteadful—to Hy bete i is rui in. 
—Lead on, Sir I can brave any ſhock but this. 1 
Janus. (going but) Gad, this diftreſs is very. fortu- 
260 —1 ſhould never have carried my point without it. 
Est. 
130 (to 4 who; is following ) Tarry x While, my 
Anna—and tell the ſtranger, when he comes to hear how 
rudely I have been driven from this laſt and only ſhelter — 
tell him, that. Louiſa's wrongs, her ceaſeleſs anguiſh, 
and her ſhorten'd life; will one day riſe in dreadful-evi- 
dence againſt the cruel author of them all. *{Bxir, 


. * 
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SCENE 1 e 


7 Salon in Lens Hreric 8 Hou 


Ene ann, wh} ROY 


"ES, the diſtinction is juft, and I feel its Pres- 

guilty as I have been, dare I revolt againſt any 
epithet of reproach which the father of my Julia here 
beſtows upon me Ves, I have outrag'd the peace of an 
innocent family, and call'd Heaven to witneſs the viola- 
tion of its own rites. Can I then oppoſe myſelf againſt 
the life of a parent, whoſe wrongs already riſe * re- 
gerd! ?1 ſhudder at the thought, "i 


"Bui Bxycoun, 483 5 


Ob, 1 my Gin excuſe the haſte with which I ſent * 
yau-rindeed your preſence is moſt welcome. 

| Belcour. My dear Loveleſs, I inſtantly obey'd your 
ſummons—but ſay, explain to me the cauſe of this 
emotion. ., 

Loveleſs. (arte a Es. Read that—and "me will 
know. 


> LF Belcour reads. 


Sir, 

The offer of a pecuniary recompence 1 treat with 

the contempt it merits, becauſe I now find how deeply 

1 have been injured, While I look'd upon my child as 

5 8 wanton, who ha to * ſolicitation, the diſho- 
| nourable 


* 


— 
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nourable ſolicitation, of a pretended lover, I held 
\ her cauſe beneath the dignity of a ſoldier's arm; an 
arm worn in the honourable ſervice of his country, 
never ſullied in the defence of infamy and ſhame— 
but when I learn, for the firſt time, ſhe has been 
| betray'd by a pretended ſolemnization of marriage 

and that ſhe has fallen a victim to that fraud, and my 
unjuſt diſpleaſure z every remembrance of my un- 
happy child now upbraids-the tardineſs of my arm 
old as I am—and finking beneath the preſſure of my 
woes, I have flown'to this ſpot ; and ſhall only add, 
that I expect you an hour hence, at the outſkirts of 

the grove, PFrederic 2910 


karl. ( ding back the letter ) Well—is he not 
right? > 
Belcour. The warmth of a parent is natural, and 
ought to be excuſed. You, howeyer, muſt not be pro- 
yok'd at it—meeting him would be impoſlible. | 

- Loveleſs. Why, ſo I have thought—but then, my 
friend, can I ſubmit. to epithets, under which no man 
ought to live? Should he ſtigmatize me as a coward, 
will the world make allowances for my ſituation, or be- 
lieve that he is the only man on earth I would not meet? 

Belcur. And would you then ſo far comply with the. 
falſe idea which that world calls honour, as to raiſe your 
arm againſt a man already too much injured ? | 

Loveleſs. Miſtake me not—I have no ſuch intention 
L have been the aggreſſor; and *tis proper, if ſuch is 
the reparation he wiſhes, that I ſhou'd abide its conſe- 
quence—yes, I will meet him but without refiſtance— 
J ſhall offer myſelf a willing victim te his reſentment. 
Belcour, Well, Loveleſs, if ſuch are your reſolu- 
tions, let me at leaſt go with you—perhaps it may be 
| in my power to convince Captain Hardy, that, notwith- 
„ ſtanding 
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ſtanding the ſavage practice we ſee eyery day enforced, a 
- duel never. yet afforded a recompence for wrong—life 
may be taken, but ſatisfaction will not be obtained: and 
I ſubmit it to every thinking man, who has unfortunately 
been led into ſuch a ſituation, whether, the moment re- 
yenge: was complete, peace of mind was not deſtroyed ? 
I muſt inſiſt, therefore, on being permitted to attend you. 
- Loveleſs. No, Belcour, that painful taſk let me excuſe 
you: in theſe caſes an indifferent man is beſt; for, though 
it be the taſk of a friend, it is the laſt office he ſhould 
undertake. On this occaſion I mean to tax the kindneſs 
of Lord HeQtic—bis ſenſibility will not ſuffer as an ac- 
quaintancde. 

Belcour. Unkind Loveleſs! And can you imagine I 
ſhall ſuffer leſs, becauſe I am not preſent? 

Loveleſs, Pray ſpare me. (as going) One thing, how- 
ever, I wiſh to mention — Should any thing happen, 

ſhould this be the laſt time I embrace my friend, the fa- 
ther of my Julia will ſtill fnd I have not forgotten him. 
The bulk of my fortune, however, you will be the heir 
to —if therefore a wiſh for your Harriet ſtill hangs about 
your heart, let my laſt requeſt enforce your own appli- 
Cation, for her to ſhare it with you. 

Belcour. I am overpower'd by your 8 ; 

- Loveleſs, One thing more—I have taken the liberty. 
of leaving a ſmall bequeſt to the lady in whoſe cauſe we 
haue intereſted ourſelyes: and, according to my promiſe, 
have ſecured the independency of her fon.” Should ſhe 


wonder why a ſtranger has been thus attentive to her 5 


concerns, inform her of my ſtory, and tell her it was the 


peace · offering of a man who had once injured the pureſt 
of female excellence. an ir [Exit beſtth. | 


BELCOUR, 


Au COMEND.Y.. 


44+ ++ a 


8 ( ſales)... 


„Sc Loveleſs! Be it mine, 10 return for thy 
friendſhip, to prevent any advantage” 1 might Nei 
from thy misfortune.— Poor Harriet! Loveleſs would 
uſe thee tenderly but J have treated thee” with unkind- 
neſs. She now fuſpects me of an unworthy attachment 
to her once- loved friend Louiſa, and bitterly upbraids us 
both :— let me then haſte to undeceive her; and, regardleſs 
of worldly eonſiderations, lay my erring heart at her feet, 
and Ry Apen ThE VIE" 25 yer" 8 er 1 2G 
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A cabinet in Lend Hzcric $ > r * with "has 


tures of ladies. One frame empty. He ſurveying thin 
with a re and Wt ts _ hve _ e ape 
Lac, f XN; 


1, %, 4 . * in 
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Tord Hicrig, wy 1 5 


A man of faſhion ſhould patronize the arts; "dn PTY 
fore, whenever I ſucceed with a lady, I always have ber 
picture drawn; by which means I encourage painting, 
and perpetuate my on atchievements. (Looking: at the 
empty frame) I muſt have that vacancy though filled up: 
I ordered the frame, I think, when I firſt conceived 'A 
paſſion for Louiſa ;—hem !—it will ens ted if * am 
not happy in a ſhort time. NC Cats th. 
Ae Abe L ank 

Swagger. What the devil can you mean by poring 
over a trumpery frame, that you intend to make into a 

picture, 


1 


It THE REPARATION: 


picture, though upon my ſhoul the Chand will never 
come after the copy? 

Lord Hlectie. What the devil art FO talking about ? 
Why thou art drunk—abſolutely drunk. 

\ Swagger. Faith! and I am no ſuch thing, honey — 


lam as ſo — ber as any gentleman ought to be, that is a 


ſoldier, d' ye ſee.— So I tell you now, in ſober ſadneſs, you 
may give up all thoughts of Madam Louiſa, for ſhe has 
fixed her ſweet affections upon another perſon, 
Lord Heftic. Hem! hem! (coughing) —Y ou really have 
choaked me :—fix'd her affections upon another |—what ? 
»-W hom do you mean? —how ?—when ?—where ? 
Swagger, Where !—why about two yards and a half 
from you. If you wa Fraight to my on can't miſs 
ſeeing him. | . 
Lord Hactic. Why, Captain r hon haſt ſure- 


ly forgotten whom thou art ſpeaking of—and what thou 


art ſaying, 
Swagger, O, to be TO and am I to blame if ſhe 


has fixed her affections, as I ſaid, upon a ſober gentleman+ 


like perſon called Captain Swagger ? 

Lord Hectic. Upon thee—thou animal? 

. Swagger. . Yes, by St. Patrick! for when I. went 
e, juſt to ſpeak a few words in your favour— Oh, ſays 
ſhe, Captain (with a ſmile that quite bother'd me) how 
can you waſte your time thus, when perhaps I may have 
diſpoſed of my heart to another? = Another! - Upon my 


thou], and J take theſe things as ae as . man in 


all England. 
Lord Ela. Drunk—abſolutely drunk, 


Enter Jaxvs, and whiſpers Loxp Hecric, 


Leuiſa coming to wait upon me!—hem! hem! 


Janus. 


* 
rr 


dee, Ves, 175 little timorous, as ſhe is afraid of 
ſome former keeper, who has diſcovered her. | 
Lord Hetlic, You overcome me with (gratitude, m 5 
dear friend; twiſt yourſelf out immediately, and {HOI 
that couſin of mine before you. 5 
Janus. Come, Captain, as you ſeem very clear- 
headed, ſuppoſe you nah to Rudy alittle i in wy Lord's 
library. (/hoving bim) 
Swagger. Well, wa I will go and ftudy—but I am 
the moſt complaifant crater in the world, to leave a room 
when à woman is in love with me. 2 puſbes him 
out) : . 1 | 

Lord Heftic. Hem! hem upon my word this un- 
expected viſit has a little deranged my nerves. Where 
the devil is my tincture of ſage, to give me confidence? 


Enter Louis A. 


Louiſg. My [Bo you will Joubtleſs be 3 at 
fo extraordinary a viſit, from one whoſe misfortunes alone 
are all ſhe has to plead—misfortunes which your Lord- 
ſhip has (I hope unintentionally) very conſiderably in- 
creaſed, ©. Depreſſed with cureleſs griefs, and nearly 
« yielding to a ſad deſpondency, I had found one kind 
„ aſylum, I had ſecyred one tender friend: —friendſhip 
tand privacy, the only conſolations I could feel, your 
55 Lordſhip's importunities have deprived me of — but 
I cannot, will not, ſuppoſe your heart has conſented to 
ſuch injurious condut—and therefore have determined 
to make this perſonal appeal to your compaſſion. 

Lord Heftic. Really, upon my word, you did very 
F —She begins in heroics, I ſee—a certain ſign ſhe'll 
come down. ( aſide) — Pray, Madam, be ſeated, 
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Louiſa. I. begz my Lord, we may wave attentions— 
I have already too much reaſon to complain of yours. 

Lord Heetic. My. dear Madam, 1 hope rr ſhou'd 
g * the moſt mortified, creature breathing. _ 

Louiſa, A perſon ho, informs me he aQs 5 your 
Jordſhip, has ſubjected me to great inconvenience; but it is 

in your power to oblige me moſt eſſentially— There is a 

kentleman—1 hope I may ſpeak with eee 
can break in upon your lordſhip ? . 
Lord Hedtic, O5 not a ſoul— however PI take the pre- 
caution of locking the door.—Ves, I ſee the frame will 
ſoon be filled up. (returns from the door) Vou 1 may de- ä 
pend upon it, Madam, we are ſafe. I am exceedingly 
nice about a lady 5 reputation, and never mention a thing 
afterwards. 

Louiſa. Let me "then hope you will put a Kop to the 
injuſtice which your lawyer has been guilty of in your 
name. a 

Lord Hectice. O dear, madam, neyer mind—you 16 
what an attorney is, and won t be ſurprized at any thing 

he does: + een ane 

- Louiſa, Indeed 1 iniaginied 1% bondud wou' d never 
meet with your concurrence; and ſome reaſons, peculiar 
to my fortune and ſituation, making my immediate retreat 
neceſſary, I was induced to take this tep—perhaps too 
forward—that I might not ſuffer the delays of imperti- 
Hence, or the inſults of mean power. From your lord- 
mip, notwithſtanding former miſtakes, I truſted a . 
Jeſs female would find ſecurity and redreſs, * © | 

Lord Heftic. | Without doubt, Madam I aſſure you 
you are quite ſafe—pray do not riſe—nothing can be more 
ſoug. ( breed} riſe); "ent an n is anon 0 _ 
ing . 1c) 

Louiſa (rides): 1 i wy, Lord, ſl uſe no. ce- 
remony—1 would not be ſeen for the world - can retire 

| the 


the other eee is the full cn of my debt. 
he kt eing.) 
Lord Heftic. Pray; M WIFE d. 1 entreat 40 
ing )—-Zounds | was ever nobleman ſo interrupted ? | 
Loveleſs. (without) My Lord, I aſk-yaur ny" 
Louiſa. O Heavens] Loveleſs's voice (aſſde.)) 
Lord Hectie. Don't be alarmed—it is only a gentle- 
man, whom you don't know -a viſitor of mine —a queer 
formal ſort of fellow Do me the favour only to ſtep into 
that room, I'll turn him out again in an inſtant, + 
Wes en "I Hh Ls Nh me ſpeak & to 
5 Lend Hai. (calling. to him) . a minute, Todes 
in a minute. 
Lauiſa. What ſhall 1 A e ie diſcover r me in 
this ſituation, how dreadful will it be (going. towards the 
Ee Let me entreat you 1 not to mention n 


1 


| careful man about a dy 8 reputation. yn n her into t 
other room Damn chig fellow 8 intetruption; what can 
he want, an im pertinent: raſcal? * (opens the door.) My 
dear friend, T am very glad t to ſee you—but how the devil 
could you interrupt a manat ſuch a Ter OE 
Loveleſs, T beg your pärdoh, my Lord, if I have in- 
truded—but the caſe would bt admit of delay I muſt 
requeſt your atterttivj for a molzent to a YOY Pe 
able buſineſss. 33 £00093 9 ei ia ee 
7 Lord Hectic. T am ſorry for it but fican attend to 
nothing now, but very pleaſant buſineſs.— Betwixt our- 
felves, there is a lady in the other room—but ſhe deſired 
me not to ſpeak of it Vou underſtand- me -wƷŔen a 
by fob in the eaſe—hem t hemit. 2 nk 
OTE" 1 ne re, b prvilegobur in one 


> 'E 7— ”% 
4s 23 6k 44 . 10 S +7 2477 +4 © a+ 
. 


* — 


2 4 * 


+3 THE REPARATION. 


word then, I am unfortunately involved in an affair of 
honour, and muſt requeſt your aſſiſtance. 

Lerd Heftic. Zounds ! how can I think of an affair 
of honour, when I have got a fine woman waiting for 


me or what wou'd ſhe think of me, if I did I— why, 1 tell 


you its the handſome widow that I was mentioning, that 


you and Belcour were moralizing about—had not you 


unfortunately broke | in ed memthe wad — been mine 


already. 


Loveleſs. Really |—Louifa a wanton then indeed, 


I've been decelred. 


Lord Hectic. That may bn I am never ewe 


about the women. When I purſue, I always ſucceed.— 


Look at theſe pictures, they are my trophies—that frame 


will ſoon be filled up—Louifa's ready to fit ; pop her in 
in a week :—but I don't ſpeak out of vanity.— So now, 
my dear friend, damn your due, and turn yourſelf out as 


quick as you can. 


Loveleſs. Well, my Lord, I will wait yout leiſure.— 
Succeſs is the parent of levity, and therefore I I 


yours.—Unthinking Louiſa ! thus to ſacrifice thyſelf.— 


Had the angel whom I deceiv d but reſembled thee, how 
ſhort would have been my regret! ( afide) „ 
Lord Heftic, (going to the door of the inner room) Well, 


all is ſafe, my dame of Epheſus—that damn'd fellow is 


gone. ( Louiſa comes out) Come, don't be frighten'd, my 
angel—Lord Hectic is protection itſelf—hem ] hem ! 


Louiſa. Thank Heaven, it is paſt--and now, ſince I 
aan depart. with ſecurity, let me not again run the riſk 
of ſubjecting myſelf and your lordſhip to the impertinence 


of ſuſpicion, -l wiſh you a good day. (going) 

Lord Hectic. Pray, Ma'am—I beg Ma'am, you will 
compoſe yourſelf ;— could not think of letting you go ſo 
—ſo frighg ned and Aurried as you mult have been !—thax 

curſed 


Gunner en" 


eutſed fellow, who has no more nerves than a porter of 
py fit owe and compoſe yourſelf, my love. 
| (Offering to take her hand, ) 

4090 1 bigs: my Lord, you will give me no rea- 
fon to alter the favourable opinion I had begun to form 
of your humanity z or to repent the reſolution, which 
led me, in a moment of n to oy to your Lp 
for protection. 

Lord Hedic. Come, come, my dear Madam, you 
excel in heroics, and I love them at proper times; but 
ladies don't viſit gentlemen for nothing. I am a man of 
faſhion and pleaſure !—hem! hem!—and Iam ambitious 
fo ſee you at the head of both —ſo come, throw aſide 
this this unneceſſary reſerve. (eixing her hand. 

Louiſa. Free my hand, my Lord, this inſtant—or, by 
all that's ſacred, I'll alarm the family. 

Lord Hefiic. Oh dear! my family are alarmed at no- 
thing ;z—eome, Ma'am, taſte and happineſs are in your 
reach—a neat houſe in London—four ponies for Hyde- 
park—confent, my angel—nay, you muſt—- you ſhall— 
[ Attempts to be rude, fhe ſcreams, and Loveleſs 

ruſhes in; on which fhe faints, and falls, 

Lord Heclic. Why what the devil brings you back 
again, Loveleſs ? don't youſ ſee In lady faints at the light 
of you? 

Loveleſs. (goes up to her) Unie Powers! what 
miracle is this? can it be poſſible ?=can it be my Julia 
whom I ſee (raiſes her) in fuch a ſituation ?—Speak |. 
breathe! look! and relieve my agonizing doubts! -M 
Lord, my Lord, what excuſe can you make e my 
adored Julia, and explain this myſtery. | 

Lord Hefiic. Egad, I have got into the wrong box; 
and I may as well get out of it as ſoon as I can. (aid. 
Well, Mr, Loveleſs, if this is really your Julia, as you 
call her never treſpaſs upon any gentleman's property, 

42 WL and 
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and therefore hem II have the . honour to wiſh you 4 


$99. morning. _ p . [Exits 

Loveleſs. ( ien 4 to raiſe * ) And yet, to be found 
with a man of Lord Hectic's character I- My love] my 
wife! my long-loſt Julia -aſſure yourſelf you are in 
the hands of a man who would * to . e the 
arms of your Loveleſs. . 

Louiſa. (Harting) Loveleſs ! Ob! ( breaking fret 
him) too well-I recolle& that name the ee fatal 
cauſe of all my ſufferings ! Leh 
- Loveleſs. Let me thank Heaven that thou art Ai 

live! | 
, Louiſa. Ves, I am po | gr OB Loxelels ! 3 40 
to every wretchedneſs thy cruelty has heap'd upon me |= 
betray'd by thee, in youth's, unguarded morn—I have 
liv'd the ſcorn of my ſex, and the ſport of yours: 

| Loveleſs, I have indeed been guilty. _ | 

_ Louiſa. © My firſt, my tendereſt love being baſely Conia 
ficed to ſordid intereſt and mean ambition, I have been 
forced, with the keen pangs of wounded n.. to bear 


the weight of undeſery'd reproach. 


. Loveleſs. Oh ! ſpare me, Julia—look. on me as I am; 
an alter'd man—peace has been a ſtranger to my boſom 


and remorſe and ſorrow my conſtant companions, ſince 


we parted, My heart is open but to the charms of virtues 
and trembles only at the uncertainty of yours. 
Louiſa, My child, thy much-wrong'd child, too 
cruel man ! who now muſt bluſh. to own his birth, but 
for thy treachery would have ſmil'd upon our mutual 
happineſs, and rais'd his infant voice to bleſs his father. 
* Loveleſs. Ves, Madam, I feel, ſeverely feel the juſtice. 
of your complaints! yet 1 could urge ſome heart-felt 


ſi ghs, I could bring witneſſes of ſome repentant tears; 


tears which hourly trickled down my cheek, when 1 
thought che injured excellence, whoſe memory made 
Ls 5 | them 


Ly K 
«. 9 
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them . had long been loſt to every earthly recom- 
pence.—I lov'd my boy, before I knew he was ſo. 1 
felt far bis mother's wrongs, er 1 cen little ſuppole 
1 the fad aggreſſor: 
Louiſa, Loveleſs; tis now too late. to Sd 
may awaken remembrance ; os dan neter reſtore my 
peace. 
"1  Lovaliſs, I am difiadted mh A thouland — 
1 deſtroy d thy ĩnnoct nee; yet dread to find it wanting 
tell me then, in pity tell me; how it comes, that, after 
having evaded all my fond enquiries, I, now find you in 
Lord Hectic 's own nnn and e concealed 
at my approach? or eats 
. Louiſa. Yes, Sirz uſurp be; civhe kilos, credulity 
bas given you; to upbraid me with misfortunes which, 
eren at this late period, you have been the cauſe of.— 
But for Loveleſs, Lord Hectie had been unknown. —How- 
ever, conſcious of no ill, I diſclaim juſtification—and 


Mr.! Loveleſs is, perhaps, the anly man on earth to wham 


I am not ſolicitaus of appearing. innocent; becauſe, 


himſelf having loſt all that was valuable in my eyes, 
bis approbation now can give me no concern.——['beg, 
Bir, that I may be permitted to depart. - (going. ) 
. Loveleſs. Stay, I conjure you, ſtay: —wrong' d as 
vou have been by my erimes, and now, perhaps, 
wrong'd by my ſuſpicions, deign to forgive a man, whoſe 
ſtrong affection has been his guilt: :—by Fey, tic of na- 
ture I entreat you, hear me; by our ſon's welfare, by 
Four hopes of happineſs hereafter, inform me why, you 
have eluded all my anxious rd and found me only 
in theſe hated rooms? 

; Loutſa. There Was a time whea I mould n not haye* 
been ſuſpected on ſuch grounds from the tenor of 
my conduct, even from my enemies, you will learn the 
G injuſtice 
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injuſtice you are now guilty of.— But enough of words 
have paſs'd between us,—In the retirement which I ſhall 
ſeek, and which I hope you will not attempt to invade, 
no reproaches of mine ſhall wound your ear again. Oh, 
Loveleſs protect your ſon—prote& my only child— 
rear him in the paths of honaur—teach him to avoid his 
father's errors—to lament his mother's fate ! —So ſhall 
my ebbing life know ſomething of content; and my boy” 8 
riſing virtues ſhade his parent's faults, when you can 
Or and I can weep no more. e i: 

| Loveleſs. © Yes, I will obey thy injunctions, and not 
1 in upon thy grief. Every proſpect of a reconcilia- 
tion is now at an end - what then remains ng: me ?—a 
father 8 * father 8 vengeful ſword. IExit. 
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Another Apartment in Lox D HecTic's Houſe, with folding- 
| doors in the back Scene. 


3 BRTTy 8 and Miss 3 
Zoblac, meeting in a great Ys 


Miſs Penelope. Fine doings here, indeed Lady Betty |— 
ſo that abominable Louiſa has got into the houſe, at laſt ! 
Mercy on us !—What will become of me, as an un- 
married lady? 
Lach Betty. True, Miſs Penelope, you are in the 
right to be apprehenſive in time I had juſt heard of it 
from my maid.—If it was not proper that ſome people 
ſhould think of title and fortune in a ee family, 
Y. ſhould actually give my brother up. 


Mi ifs Penelope. Paugh ! The very houſe is tainted with 
the creature.—But 1 haye lock'd up my room, left ſhe 
ſhould 


on 


ſhould run away with ſome of my poetry.— Thoſe ſort - 


of animals are glad to lay their hands upon any thing. 


Lady Betty. As to your poetry, I believe you need 
not have been afraid ; for ſuch wretches only ſteal things 
of value but, at all events, the huſſey muſt be diſpoſed | 
of;—I ſhall conſult my attorney immediately—in the 
mean time, do me the favour to look thro" the key-hole | 
of my Lord's library, and obſerve what's going for- 


ward. 


Miſi Penelope. 1 look thro' the key-hole [—Heaven 


knows what 1 may be witneſs to | 


Lady Betty. Nay, my dear friend, throw aſide: theſe : 


ſcruples=—nobody will ſuſpe& you, as you are a learned 
lady, you know, and not ſuppoſed to think about ſuch. 
things. But my brother wou'd never forgive 08s: tho 
I do it entirely out of kindneſs to him. 

Miſs Penelope. If you really thought there wou'd be no 
harm in it, why I wou'd give a peep merely tho to 
_ oblige you. 

Lady Betty. You are too good, —How glad ſhe is to. 
liſten ! 


Mi fe Penelope, Page take care that nobody comes. 


Enter Col oNEI Quorum, Hafi. 


Col. Quorum. I am ſorry, Lady Betty, to. be trou- 


ble ſome but I have been informed, that a lawyer, on 
your account, has given great uneaſineſs to a lady 


for whom 1 have a moſt profound regard. (ſceing 
Miſs Penelope )—Milſs Penelope, I aſk ten thouſand par- 
dons, I did not intend to mention my attachments 


any more in your company, but— 


Miſs Penelope. I beg, Colonel, you will not addreſs | 
your improper diſcourſe to me; as I'm an unmarried 


woman, and cannot poſſibly Hear it. 
| Lady at Sir, if my lawyer has been guilty of any 
G 2 ' ſeverity ' 
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ſeverity againſt the perſon in queſtion, he did not per- 
haps know that Colonel Quorum was not very inqui- 


ſitive about the character of pe mien for hom he 
profeſs'd a regard. | | 


Col. Quorum. The devil, Mute 1 I aſk pardon for 


ſwearing ; but, zounds ! her character has been miſre- 


preſented—and your Ladyſhip's uſage has driven her 
from the friends that value her, to ſeek ſhelter, perdaps, | 
in ſolitude, i 

i Penelope. Yes :—at leaſt, if ſhe's not alone, 1 
dare ſay ſhe has not above one Sawing with her. —Hat 
Lady Betty ws 

Col. Quorum. One perſon Nele des but „ is 
now wandering thro' woods and wilds, friendleſs and 


unattended, and her tender frame expoſed to every 


hardſhip ? 13 
Lady Betty. I won't ſay what her tender frame may 


be expoſed to; but. I am ſure, if ſhe is wandering thro* 


woods and wilds, ſhe has met with them in uy Lord's 

library. ISM 

Col. Quorum. Upon my 8 L can't comprehend 
what your Ladyſhip means; but ſure, after the impor- 
tunities ſhe had already withſtood from your brother ſhe 


. deſerved every reſpect, 


Lady Betty. But are you ad certain ſhe 'has withſtood 
thoſe importunities ? 


Col. Quorum. Confuſion, Madam !—permit me to in- 
form you, that ſhe has withſtood the moſt honourable 
temptations z I only wiſh that ſhe might appear, to con- 
found all the ill-natur'd ſurmiſes of her enemies. 

Lady Betty, Well, Colonel, if you are ſo defirous of 


her appearing, I believe you have nothing in the world 
to do, but to open that door. 


Col. Quorum. Zounds !—tis impoſſible 3 if I 


thought ſo, I'd have the Poſſe Comitatus, and bring her 


= SY to 
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to light immediately I have already diſpatch'd my clerk, 
with a ſearch-warrant' and two held-pieces, to Sir. 
Gregory Glovetop's; and by Heavens I'll leave ne 
corner unſearch'd !—nay, III break the door open my- 


ſelf ;—am I not a juſtice of peace? and dgn't 1 * 


the law upon theſe matters? 


Tady Betty. I hope he will do it. How 1 ſhall e en 
joy the creature's confuſion ! 


Col. Quorum. I ſay, in the King's name, open the 


eng that juſtice may: enter, and ny be put to 


flight. 
Swagger. (throwing open the Glaſs thing and coming 
out half aſleep. ) The devil burn me, but what is all 


this bother here? — Can't a gentlenah hay, witfouc | 


being interrupted ? XY 
Col. Quorum. There, Madam, I old you chene was 


nothing pure in that N and the ee is & 
proof of it 


- Miſs Penelope. Pure, Colonel 1 I never Sought there 


was—but I ſhall be Jook'd on as a FR, Tar MP if 
I ſtay any longer. 
Lady Betty. Some people will not believe their own 
eyes, nor other people their own eats—but, thank Hea- 
ven! my ſenſes are perfect; and I ſhall take of leave of 


a pack of fools who have loſt theirs. [ Exit. 
Mi Penelope. Aye, to be ſure—the i ignorance of ſome 
folks is aſtoniſning. [Exit 


Col. Quorum. (ſpeaking after them) Yeu, ladies, and 
the malice of others. — But, by Heaven, if Lord Hectie 
only dares to ſay that he has ſeen an apartment belonging 
to Louiſa; or if you, Sir, —but 1 know the ſtate of your 
feelings already, and how little oy reſeryble. thoſe of 
your countrymen. | 

FO” Upon my ſhout, if -any body A any 

G 3 thing 


8; | 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| | 
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thing of my feelings, its more than 1 do—and [by my 
faith they may keep their knowledge to themſelves, 
Col. Quorum. Shew me the way to his IRS 
Swagger. I ſhew you the way | 
Col. Quorum. Blood and thunder! — do you * 


pute? 


- Stwagger. O, by no means—T'd ſooner ſhew y you to the 
devil. 


[G ges through the fun dun, Colonel * 


CV 
The Grove. 
Enter Caprain Hardy and LovELEss, meeting. 


Hardy. At length then we are met—few words are 
beſt, when language wou'd but ill deſcribe the weight of 
guilt, or paint the feelings of an injur'd parent. Come, 
Sir, draw and defend yourſelf—juſtice upbraids my flow 
revenge, and my poor child's departed ſpirit calls on her 


father to vindicate her memory. 


Loveleſs. Hold, Captain Hardy! f hold nor force me 
to raiſe my arm againſt a man for whom my heart already 
bleeds.— Vour daughter lives. 

Hardy. Paltry artifice !—Her death, alas ! is not leſs 
certain to me than her diſhonour—therefore drop this un- 


neceſſary parley, and what you cannot Juni! dare at leaſt 


defend. 
Loveleſs. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, urge me no farther— 
at leaſt ſatisfy yourſelf of the reality of your daughter's 


exiſtence, On my honour ſhe lives—lives to canſole your 


afflictions; ; would I could add, to join her entreaties tq 
mine, to bury your reſentment! 
Hardy. Impoſſible— tis nothing but a mean ſubter- 


z fuge,—Draw, I inſiſt upon it, this moment—for, ſunk and 


dbeſpicahle 
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deſpicable as thou art, not even the FRO thou me- 
riteſt ſhall ſave thee. Val RE 0! 80 15 feht. ) 


Enter Lovisa, HAnkior; Baie and 15 Cub. Y 
(be throws herſelf on her knees between them.) | 


Louiſa, Hold, hold, your vengeful arms—ſee at your 
feet the unhappy cauſe of all your animoſity, O, my 
| father—let me not loſe that tle in the very moment I re- 
cover it make not an orphan of my infant child. 5 

Hardy, My daughter alive !—imploring thoſe, who 
moſt have wrong'd her |. * 

Louiſas Yes, my Noe ſire— youi long-loſt 3 
ter ſues for your compaſſion. Oh, my father —will you 
forgive the errors of my youth—pardon the ſorrows. I 
have brought upon you—and, in 2 to your daughter, 
ſheath your ſword ? 

Hardy. Riſe, my child, —You are not the offender— 
but you know not what you aſk—your ſufferings now call 
louder for redreſs. ( offering again to fight, prevented by 
Bercour) Well, Sir, we ſhall yet meet — (putting up 
his fword) a father's vengeance cannot be eluded, —My 
child's misfortunes do not want S 1 un- 
merited difgrace ſhall be atoned. | | 
Belcour. Pray let me interpoſe—as friend to all, as 
friend to nature and humanity.— My Harriet too, the 
* companion of your daughter's lonely hours, ſhall join 
6 her ſolicitations to mine—we have both been faithful 
*© witneſſes of Loveleſs's contrition and his pangs, when 
c they muſt have been fincere” — had he fallen by your 
arm, the laſt diſtribution of his effects would have done 
credit to his honour, to his affection, to his repentance. 
We have painted them all to your daughter, and nature 
pleads ſtrongly on his ſide — let your conſent then autho- 
rize her forgiveneſs, 

| Hardy. 
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. Hardy. Your forgiveneſs !—and is it fo, my child? 


Louiſa. . O frown not on me, Sir doom'd to long an- 
guiſh and unceaſing tears, merited perhaps by my own 


unguardedneſs, never again ſhall your Julia indulge her 


feelings, but when your approbation firſt ſanCtifies her 
choice. 


Hardy. ( taking ber hand) Spoke like the daughter my 


heart pants again to be allied with—look then with re- 


fentment on a man who left thee to ſorrow and to ſhame— 
Come, my poor ſuffering child, and ſhew that inſolent, 
who dar'd reject thee in his proudeft hour, that thou 
can'ſt riſe above the day of thy humiliation. F - offers to lead 
her out) _ 

| Loveleſs. (in great agitation) Let my dear boy then, our 
pledge of former tenderneſs, remain with me; and make 


me ſome amends for the loſs of his unrelenting grandfire, | 


and too cruel mother. 
| Louiſa, (looking at her r father, then at Loveleſs) O, Sir, 
forgive me, if nature claims one tear, that yet rends my 
heart — and tell me, oh, my father—tell me how—how 
a parent ought to act-— 

Harriet. (advancing with. the child) Look, Sir, on 
this blameleſs infant, whoſe childhood has been mark'd 
with .calamity,—whoſe growing. years can open only 


to his father's anguiſh, and his mother's grief—think 


that your forgiveneſs can obliterate _ all—and then 
* it to him, if you can. | 

Hardy. I am conquer'd—T am not poor OY that 
innocent (claſping the child) - come, my poor mourner, to 
my aged arms, while yet I've life to ſuccour you, — Oh 


Loveleſs, forgive my hafty rage, your father now requeſts 


rt. — Approach, my child (10 his daughter) —lend me your 
hand thus I beſtow it; and thus with nature's tendereſt 


A--COMEDY. &@& 
tie 1 ga! it faſt ( placing the child between them) —bleſs the . 


ſweet inſtrument of my forgiveneſs, and cheriſh him as 
the ſource of your unfading love. : 


Loveleſs. (embracing her) My Julia—my repover' viſe! 
tears choak my utterance. . 
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Lauiſa. Loveleſs, to find ther thus—a convert to 7" 


charming tenderneſs, which, founded in honour alone, 
brings every permanent and ſoft, gelight to ſee my 
honour'd father ſmiling on his new-born joys to . 
my much-lov'd friend (to Harriet) and know her 

as her heart can deſire, I will freely and gratefully 265 
knowledge fate has not left me now one my to form. 


Enter CoronzL Quonvn. 


cn MPS Separate the parties immediately, I ar, 
before they do any miſchief. While I am a magiſtrate no 
duel ſhall be tolerated. —Louiſa here 1—1 —_— rm 
you were not going to engage. > 

Loveleſs. Yes, Colonel, and for we I fatter per- 
Louiſa is my Julia —is my wife. 

Col. Quorum. Your wife! bo 

. Lyveleſs. I do not wonder at your in bout 
you ſoon ſhall be appriz'd of every thing—you, Sir, are 
entitled to our confidence as well as friendſhip, for I 
know no one to whom this lady has been more oblig'd. 
—Your good opinion, 1 am inform d, remained unaltered 
by her diſtreſs, _ 


Col. Quorum. Ah I am afraid there was a little of ſelf. 


love in that, after all.—But if you, Madam, can forget 


"7 paſſion, I wil endeavour to forget it too. 


Eu Lord HEcric. L 
Lid Heflic... wen, Mr. Loveleſs, I ſee you are alive= 


and 


——— ——— Pe nee —— 
: 8 * 
= 
* 


and therefore I hope I am not too late for a ſecond— The 
ladies here I- Oh-—hem then Mars muſt 28 to Ve. 


nus. 


0 Pater kabr- ü and Miss PENELOPE, © 

| Lady Betty. My brother's voice then I am ſure the 
odious creature is not far off, and I dare fy encircled 
with the men too. 

Miſs Penelope. Yes, always wand'ring into another” 
perſon” s ſphere. 

Hardy. Pray who are theſe good-natured ladies, that are 
pleas'd to make ſuch iind obſervations on my daughter. 

Lord Heclic. One of theſe ladies I have the honour 
to call ſiſter, and the other is a virgin aunt of this gen- 


tleman - but I really can't anſwer for either of their good- 
nature. However, Madam, as you are now in the poſſeſſion 


of my friend Loveleſs—who I told you was a good fort of 
man, only a little formal, I will give up my pretenſions, 
and fairly confeſs you are in better hands.—Ah ! that 
frame muſt remain vacant, I ſee. - (aſide) We. 
Loveleſs. My Lord, I thank you, and if you will per- 
mit me to offer you and theſe ladies one word of advice, 


it would be, that, while you deſiſted from attempting to 


give cauſe for ſcandal, they ſhould . ne it 
withquy aps cauſe at all. | | 


"Enter Sin Grecony. 
"$8 8 And ſo, child, you have broke through all 


etiquette, and actually been forward enough to ſtep out 


of my houſe with a gentleman, perhaps of no precedence at 

all, and without a pedigree !—I ſhould have been exceed- 

ingly angry, but I never am vex'd before good company. 
Loveleſs. Sir Gregory, Mr. Belcour is my friend, and 


his rank and fortune will entitle him, I believe, i in your 


opinion, 


oplnion, to a at court G now hes 2 me introduce 
you to.a lady, formerly an acquaintance of your's. 
Sir Gregory. What, Louiſa very true one of the houſe- 
hold, I proteſt—ah I ſaid, if ſhe had a proper idea of conſe- 
quence, and got quit of ſorrow and affection, and all that, 
ſhe would do very well yet and my little fellow here 
ſhall be a page after all—and I'll keep my promiſe, and 
teach him the true court-ſtep myſelf—ha! ha !—Soft 
and majeſtic, with a little grace 1 the W 0 moving 
about 8 
Louiſa. Ah, Sir Gregory o have: e 8 5 | 
| wanting, in politeneſs to me, but I forgive you. —Reſtored | 
to objects *dearer to me than un I can have no * to 5 if 
complain. 5 | | | 


F Se dun ded thus with all that life can n give bel 
To warm my heart, and make me wiſh to live: li 
Charm'd with the generous friends, who, circled here, 535 UL 
| Feel for each pang, and give me tear for tear, | 

He it mine to thank them for their tender cares 
And let my future hours be wholly theirs. EAR 
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#1 A E diſmal dur confunt” din Lament, CENT 
Our Author marries me fer Reparation . 1 5191 
nul we dun ure, as grey-beards Jos 5 


4, 4 yy fo lav 5 482 4 
t with cares A and -H IS 
R. 175 ill the 77 7 / i Rey 
5. diſmay I meet the awful ſentence, ald 4 £19593 
Line wedlock puts an end to my repentance. © « 4 en Das 
From this bright hour ſhall gayer ſeenes fs. | 0 hes 
Such as may charm a! female pairit's) Dyes” F. - ; 
Whoſe great ambition. furs tamabler plans... 1 
Than oa at 5-beard 1: pl 5, or than Mar brouc, FAV 
thoſe tafle the de he Opera can de, . | 
And bear to live tho Pacchierotti die- 8 „ es 
 Hith frrange ill. bred indifference can view | ES Rd 
 VasTRIS'## one leg, or—the Dogs on tors Save 
But as wk; women are forbid to am Ws REF / 
Aud thous we will fprak rk tf ra at Bom 
To ſpouſe: I delegate. my vocal powers, - 41. 
He kngws my voice und hear it at all va Þ 
Thus, hat in hand, and pots 'd upon one leg, © 
He'll fart with Mr. Speaker 8111 Ter” 50.4, 


One word,” —*< Oh, hear him | hear him I. e 


< The honourable member in my eye.” 
Then o'er. the Indian plains his forces rally, 


Rave about Tiepoo SAIR and HEvypeR Arty; 


TVhile I, the member's wife, ſhall bear a ſhaw! 
_ Given by ſame pondtrous prince of Leadenhdll : 


: . Or, wh all night, with freſh impatience wait, 


| To read nexl noon the Chronicled debate; 3 
Where, in good flyle, and better words convey , 
Spouſe wonders at the. ſpeethes be has made, 
And, with the borraw'd grace enamour d grotun, 


mt, Stares ver the tropes and Hgures— not his ü. . : 


Such is the potent ſpell that all bewitches= 

t For who would fardels bear, thut could make ſpeeches 5 
ho brook th oppreſſor*s wrong — the * man's . 
"When he might riſe again with, I teply 

« Or: who would groan beneath life's weary prate,” 

Who quietly might ſleep thro a debate? 

But there are charms from oratory flow, 

Which tho 75 who only hear, can never know; 

Yet, leſt I preſs too long the ſpeaker's art, 

Paſs ne your vote 7 thanki—and [ depart. 


* 
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